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DOGS OF ALL NATIONS—220 BREEDS—TO 
BE EXHIBITED AT THE PANAMA- 
PACIFIC INTERNATIONAL 
EXPOSITION. 


The arrival at the Panama-Pacific Interna- 
tional Exposition of Mr. W. E. Mason, a well- 
known dog fancier of .Woking, England, with 
three expert assistants, marks the inception of 
plans for the first dog show of all nations ever 
held in the world. Not only will it be the first 
of the sort, but the exhibition will include nearly 
three times as many varieties of the canine 
species as were ever shown before, either in 
America or Europe. 

Mr. Mason expects to show every breed of 
dog known in.every country in the world—220 
sorts in all; from eighty to ninety being the 
greatest number of varieties ever exhibited by 
European and American Kennel clubs. Under 
the auspices of the department of live stock of 
the exposition, the dog show and contests will 
be given more than half an acre of space just 
east of the six silos, south of the live stock 
stadium. Plans are being perfected for erect- 
ing a building 30 by 50 feet for housing an ed- 
ucational display of treating of the breed of the 
descendants of the wolf, and for daily lectures. 
There will be probably 250 kennels, and 400 ex- 
hibits’ of canines. 

One of the unique exhibits will be trained war 
dogs, brought direct from the front, drilled in 
the military camps of Belgium and France. 
They will be shown in their stunts of rescuing 
the wounded, carrying messages, and dragging 
automatic guns. Lieutenant Fiala, one of the 
Ziegler Arctic exploring expedition, has con- 
sented to bring his trained sledge dogs and to 
lecture on the value of the dog as an assistant 
to the explorer. Peary’s sledges, harness and 
equipment, used by him in his final dash to the 
pole, are in possession of Mr. Mason, and will 
form a part of the exhibit. 

Trained police dogs, ambulance dogs, whippet 
racing dogs from England, Australian sheep 
kelpies, kangaroo hunting hounds, Chinese chow 
dogs, trained blood hounds, Japanese toy 
‘spaniels, Mexican hairless freaks, Russian wild 
dogs, and the semi-sacred mongrels of Stamboul, 
all will be shown, and most of them will be 
put through their special stunts for the enter- 
tainment and instruction of visitors. There will 
be many competitions between the trained sheep 
dogs from various countries, the best sheep dog 
trainer in Europe having been engaged to handle 
these contents. When the International Sheep 
Shearing and Wool Grading events are held the 
part the shepherd dog plays in every participat- 
ing country will be shown to be a very interest- 
ing and important one. 

Sledge dogs, greyhounds and military dogs 
will be shown in various contests, and for the 
bird dogs there will be a week or more of field 
trials, down in Kern county. 

Many of. the dogs are of breeds never shown, 
among them twelve varieties from India, five 
from China, and many from Australia and the 
interior of Asia. 

Exhibition dates when final awards will be 
made are from Nov. 15 to Nov. 17. 


The sinews of the kangaroo are especially 
desirable for use in surgery, for sewing wounds 
and binding broken bones together. 
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F ISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 
- DRY FLY TACKLE 
Tackle 


Bait Casting 


LATEST PATTERNS SPECIAL VALUES 
New Style Rods, $1.25 to $28.00 each 
Reels—Long Barrel, $2.00 to $34.00 each 
Lines, 50 yd. Spools, 90c to $1.75 per spool 
ALL THE POPULAR 


CASTING BAITS 
BASS BAIT TACKLE 


Get 
The 


“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Eac! Each 


SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) . $5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) 3.50 4.50 
INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7} feet, 
40 cents each. 





Pe *$1L.00 Vacation Special Booklet Free 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank . . 1.25 on Receipt of Request 
Send 2 cent stamp for 48 Page Booklet containing 8 Color Plates showing 163 Flies 


208 PAGE CATALOGUE NO. 112 containing 18 page “Novel Index”’--giving lists, andadvice as to selection of 
OUTFITS for PRINCIPAL METHODS OF ANGLING, sent on receipt of 5 cents to cover postage on same. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES. | 
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Gun Cabinet 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches, 
Width, 28 inches. 
If interested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 
Catalog. 
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On Grand Codroy 


A Story of Salmon and Trout Fishing That Will Make You Fondle Your Rod 


Taking it from his mouth, smoothing it on 
the ball of his thumb and offering it with simple 
courtesy, the old guide said “Would you try a 
bit of gum, sir?” There are two varieties of 
spruce in Newfoundland—the white and the 
black—one very abundant and one producing 
better gum than the other, a chew of it last- 
ing ordinarily a week. As a matter of course 
it is passed from mouth to mouth by the mem- 
bers of a family and even by friends and ac- 
quaintances. Very likely, however, this is a 
custom of only occasional localities and among 
a small minority of the inhabitants thereof. 

We were fishing from a dory which was an- 
chored at the lower end of the Captain’s pool 
in the Grand Codroy. Because of the current 
and a fitful, adverse breeze the dory swung in 
a wide arc, so that one could easily cover with 
the fly all of the water through 
which fish were passing up the river. 
Rain on the preceding day had 
raised the water a little, and in con- 
sequence there was a fresh run of 
salmon from the Gulf. At frequent 
intervals they could be seen, some 
flinging themselves clear of the water 
only to fall back with a loud splash. 
others merely breaking the surface 
with their back fins. But they did 
not rise readily to the fly. When 
one was hooked the angler was 
speedily put ashore to play the fish 
from the bank so as to avoid the 
possibility of fouling the anchor rope. 
This is better than the way they do 
it on the Mersey, on the ocean shore 
of Nova Scotia, where the salmon 
are gaffed from the boat, and where 
they run somewhat smaller than 
those of the Grand Codroy. Up to 
the day we left the river, late in June, 
the record fish of the year weighed 32 pounds 
and was caught by a woman. The next largest 
weighed 18 pounds and from that weight they 
ran down to 8 pounds. 

After a forenoon of fishing, successful or 
otherwise, it is very pleasant to settle down in 
the sun and out of the wind, before a camp 
fire where bacon and eggs, trout, and coffee 
are being made ready for a mid-day meal which, 
with the addition of homemade bread and butter 
and apple pie, leaves nothing to be desired—un- 
less it be a larger capacity. Customarily anglers 
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carry luncheon and spend the whole day out 
of doors, being rowed up by the guide in the 
morning and home again at night. The nearest 
pool—the long tidal pool—with the best fishing 
at its narrow upper end, is only two miles up 
from the clean and comfortable farm-house 
where we were so well cared for. From an 
anchored boat or wading out from either shore 
one can reach good water with his fly. During 
the first afternoon there a 4% pound brook 
trout was taken and a salmon, which others who 
saw it leap said would weigh 25 gounds, was 
lost. Years ago Eugene Field wrote: 

“T never lost a little fish; yes, I am free to say 
It always was the biggest fish I caught, that got 

away-” 


‘ Perhaps he had salmon fishing in mind; at 


all events his couplet applies to that sport with 





“I Never Lost a Little Fish.” 


more significance than does the Roman saying 
“Omne ignotum pro magnifico,” because gener- 
ally you see your fish one or more times and 
so have opportunity to estimate its. weight. In 
bait fishing only, when there is a mighty pull 
on the line, deep down, and the hook is carried 
away by something unseen, is it permissible for 
the fisherman to give free rein to his imagina- 
tion? Possibly some of them abuse the privilege. 

The losing of that salmon was due solely to 
the carelessness of the angler, for the gut eye 
of his fly was fastened to the leader by a jam 
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hitch which pulled through under the heavy 
strain. If the fly had been tied on a Pennell 
hook with a small steel eye, or if there had been 
a knot at the end of the leader, it might have 
held. A day or two later another angler lost 
an even larger fish because he used an old fly 
which probably had been weakened by the tak- 
ing of salmon in other years. At all events it 
was torn off from the gut eye which was left 
hanging to the leader. 

Midway between the two lower pools the river 
has eaten out under the north bank a deep hole 
which is known to be 2 resting place for salmon 
going up stream. Right there a fly cast across 
the current sweeps down in a swift curve and 
is almost irresistible as it swings in to the bank. 
On the morning of our last day on the river the 
first cast of a Silver Doctor was nipped and lost 
by a salmon close to the turf which 
dips down into the water over the 
deep hole. After a few minutes’ 
rest the cast was repeated and a 
grilse jumped clear over the fly but 
failed to touch it. To the third cast, 
five minutes later, the salmon came 
again, was hooked and in due course 
was landed further down so as not 
to disturb the water. A rise to each 
of the first three casts aroused high 
hopes of good sport; but, strangely 
enough, not another fish rose all day 
long from that hole to any fly. Four 
salmon were the best single day’s 
catch of one rod. They were taken 
by an angler whose favorite fly was 
said to be the Yellow Downy, a 
small yellow fly with silver body, 
originally designed by an old New- 
foundland Indian guide. The fly was 
not on exhibition. The Silver Doctor, 
also, was acceptable to the salmon 
and so, too, was the less-well-known Milne. It 
has an orange floss body wound with yellow 
tinsel, a golden pheasant tail, a brown wing, red 
hackle legs and a flicker breast-feather head, the 
dark spot thereon simulating an eye. Under 
water it looks surprisingly like a small minnow. 
The next best catch was made by an angler who 
had never before fished for salmon. His experi- 
ence with other game fish and the suggestions 
of his expert guide stood him in good stead. 
The angler who in all probability has fished as 
much as, if mot more, than any of the others had 








652 


the worst luck. Good salmon fishing in the Grand 
Codroy begins about June 10 and may last through 
July or even later. The first run of grilse is made 
late in June. Large trout throng the river in 
July.. They come up from the Gulf and are 
known locally as sea trout. Very likely they are 
brook trout which have developed a liking for 
salt water and ascend the river only to perpetu- 
ate their kind. We have nowhere enjoyed better 
trout and grilse fishing than in Harry’s Brook, 
Newfoundland, late in June, 1899. There seemed 
to be no limit to a possible catch of trout run- 
ning from 1 to 2% pounds, and of grilse from 
3 to 6 pounds in weight. 
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Not more than two miles south of the Grand 
Codroy, at its nearest point, flows the Little Cod- 
roy, a river small enough to be fished without a 
boat. Notwithstanding their proximity the fish- 
ing in the Little Codroy is considerably later 
than in the larger river. A recent letter states 
that salmon and sea trout may be taken there 
as late as September. There are said to be com- 
fortable accommodations for Little Codroy an- 
glers at the railroad station, Tompkins. On the 
Grand Codroy we found satisfactory quarters 
near Doyle’s Station. The farmhouse was a 
mile from the railroad, in the open and well 








above the river level. In June there were no 
black flies or mosquitoes. 

Our route to Newfoundland was by sail. 
Leaving Boston at 8:30 A. M., June 16 and 
passing through Maine, New Brunswick, Nova 
Scotia and Cape Breton we came to North 
Sydney on the afternoon of the 17th, and 
crossed Cabot Strait to Port-aux-Basques dur- 
ing the night. The rail run in Newfoundland 
the next morning was not more than an hour 
in length. Anglers intending to fish streams 
on the east coast could follow this route or 
go by water to St. John’s and thence by rail to 
destination. 


The Wood Hollow Days 


IV.—A Duck Shooting Story That Tells How 


That coming of day was to introduce to us 
our first day with the ducks and if anticipation 
ever has been allowed to be decorated with the 
Carnegie medal, allow me to present to you the 
especial brand that rose, wraith-like, out of that 
camp in the midst of a certain Wood Hollow. 
Duck hunting is more than sport. It is some- 
thing that lies beside every hunters pathway, 
and leaps upon him when he is least expecting 
it, delivering with a resounding thud a blow 
apon his consciousness, so that he loses his 
‘memory, and can think of nothing save duck 
‘blinds; can hear nothing but the whistling of 
‘wings, and the swaying of rushes, and the rever- 
berating detonations of mingled black powder 
and smokeless. To be afflicted with the duck 
fever is not, however, a disaster; it is an in- 
stitution. It is something on the meandering 
byway to Arcady, and comes, heaven be praised, 
only once a year; that part of the year being 
the grand old autumnal season. I have spoken 
of the fact that the morrow was to be our day 
triumphant. All that day we had listened to 
the superior dictates of brother Daniel. What 
Daniel said went. Daniel knew more than 
eight books about hunting and one volume of 
unpolluted information, and woodsmanship in 
quantities galore. Therefore, Daniel, knowing 
this led us into the trap—duck shooting. 

Out from Wood Hollow there lies a great 
swamp. Off to one end there is another swamp, 
and there is an excellent pass there where any- 
one wishing for ducks in the hallowed hours of 
Night embracing Day, will profitably insert him- 
self there in eminent concealment, and with his 
thunder-stick on the qui vive. Oh, perhaps he 
will get good duck shooting—Oh, perhaps! You 
see it is this way. They swing all the way down 
the big swamp, and now, say, perhaps, some- 
where along the line hunters are concealed. On 
will come that array, thinking perhaps to dive 
for water. But they are foiled; the men in the 
boat will rise and there will follow thunder 
galore. Hence, by all mathematical deductions 
and the science of the fourth dimension, they, 
if there be survivors, will not alight as they 
thought; but suddenly, reverting to the fact that 
they know of another swamp further down will 
wing right on, away from that destructive, alarm- 
ing pot-hole. Then—ah, here fies the grit. They 
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Follows more thunder, and 
nimrod smilingly 
Neat, you 


will make the pass. 
startled quacking—and the 
stooping over to pick up his spoil. 
see—ah, brother, there is the rub! 

I will not save overly much in recommendation 
of the boat that Daniel had suggested for our 
use on the morrow. It was a cross between a 
punt and a dory, but, for all that, it was a 
staunch little craft, and was easier to push around 
than I had expected, looking it over for the 
first time. In this boat Daniel, when muskrat 
season opened up full blast, would push himself 
around, setting his traps on the houses and on 
the resting places. Now, we had a purpose in 
view for it. ‘We meant to get ducks. 

In the establishment of our blinds we used 
the greatest of caution and what of superior 
skill experience has taught. The selection of 
this blind I left to Daniel, for by a knowledge 
derived from intimate acquaintanceship with 
every nook and cranny of the marshes, and 
knowing where the ducks naturally flew, it was 
‘an inestimable help to get located right. 

And that night Pleasure, in its innumerable 
manifestations held the limelight at Wood Hol- 
low cabin; Fred for the tenth time peered in- 
quisitively through his gun to see that it was 
clean and sparkling, as it never had sparkled 
before and since he was to hold the pass against 
all comers, it behooved him to enlarge upon the 
proportions of his success in language replete 
with sinister adjectives. This much to Daniel’s 
unbounded happiness. The clock was wound that 
night to register one hour before sunrise the 
following morning—ample time for our estab- 
lishment in the blind and at the pass. It seemed 
that we had barely tucked the quilts around our 
manly chins, when the alarm stung the still- 
ness of the cabin into vibrant life. We were 
astir by the light of the lamp and welcomed 
heartily enough the warmth of the fire and the 
coffee that followed. 

Sweaters and hunting coats were donned and 
in the dull, silent dark of the morning we set 
out for our destination. My old jimmy pipe 
threw a wreath of smoke over my shoulder, and 
Fred, throwing his collar higher, bit off a chunk 
of Piper Heidsieck that exceeded any past attempt. 

“Now, if I don’t fix all the ducks that come 
my way, then it is because I have not eaten 











enough for breakfast,” commented Fred, with 
averted face. 

“There comes that eating question up again,” 
I said, remembering the Fred who had that morn- 
ing gnawed away into the interior of my pet 
bread-loaf. “Fred, will you ever cease to be 
hungry?” 

“Not as long as partridge can be clay baked, 
stewed, fried, boiled and cooked,” said Fred. 
“And now, speaking of eating—” ; 

“Leave it unsaid,” I implored, remembering 
the powerful fecundity of his imagination. “It 
will eventually reach raisin and pumpkin pie, 
and there I draw the line. Such trifling eatables 
should not be classed as food. They are bad 
for the indigestion. And Fred—better be care- 
ful with your tobacco, there. As I recall, it was 
not sO many years ago—on a certain occasion 
—game appearing on the horizon of your vision 
you forgot the one and only place for a chew, 
and in the excitement of the moment, you swal- 
lowed it—thus transferring it to the apex of 
your anatomy.” 

Fred blushed beet red when I related to Dan- 
iel the aftermath of this stunt; it was a brilliant 
crimson, dotted with vermillion, so scarlet was it- 

A steady walk through wet grass and brush. 
It was yet dim and dark when Fred made the 
pass, and at the place officially selected by Dan- 
iel, took his stand. ‘We left him followed by 
admonitions to shoo all the winged host his way. 

We lost no time in getting to our craft for 
the trip to the blind was everything but that 
emulated by a mile a minute hydroplane—what 
with a medium of strenuous paddling and punt- 
pusk pushing through tangled wastes. The 
morning was cold and still—with, however, a 
keen, whispering wind complaining in the rushes. 
Night yet lay in boundless domain upon the 
face of the earth, but the east showed signs of 
the subtle sunrise to be. Daniel proved to be 
the next thing to a wizard, for just when I 
thought he had taken me to Egypt, lo, and be- 
hold, we were at our destination. The folds of 
shadow soon began to lift; and we lay there 
in wait for the rosy coming of Pheobus in the 
far east. And presently, ere I was aware of it, 
the keen eye of my partner had stopped the 
first ones of the flight up from the ponds, after 
their night of rest to ease their cramped wings. 
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“There they come!” breathed Daniel, sinking 
lower. “Down, now, down. Here they come. 
Wait till they come close before you shoot and 
then we will give it to them as one.” 

On came the little band; there were eight of 
them. As still as logs we lay there; not one 
quiver, for those eagle eyes scent trouble a 
full mile away. On and on they came, and then 
Daniel whispered, “mallards,” and we prepared. 
On and on, and like shadows they spun toward 
us. At Daniel’s now, we both lined up and the 
mingled charges shattered the stillness of the 
morning. 

One I dropped clean in mid-air, but one was 
crippled and it needed another charge to get 
him as he lay on the water. Daniel had his 
marked long ago, and with that long barrel of 
his worked destruction of the leading one of 
them, a beautiful mallard. 

We had hardly shaken the deafness out of 
our ears when Fred’s gun banged twice in al- 
most instantaneous succession, and we sank low 
again for others. Hardly had we lain there 
five minutes when Daniel’s eagle eye made out 
others coming. 

Five swung in, and Daniel, who can tell the 
various ducks at a mile nearly, breathed, “pin- 
tails,” and silent we lay. 

Whang! Bang! Bang! spoke our thunder, 
and the five fairly were lifted into the atmos- 
phere by the impetus of that volley of lead. 
Dodging a cloud of smoke, I saw only two of 
them speeding for safety and away out of the 
reach of Fred’s. I can imagine with what exas- 
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peration Fred bit off another determined and 
meditative chunk of “Piper.” 

The light of the morning was now spread- 
ing its silent grandeur over the earth; the east 
wore a suffusion of red that spoke of the fine 
day arriving on fairy wings. While we now 
lay in the blind, scarcely stirring and patiently 
waiting, the eye of Daniel spied others coming. 
This line of black gradually grew in size and 
we found it to be a flock of some fifteen ducks 
speeding our way, alternately mingling and spread- 
ing and further on, re-forming. Not only was 
this the biggest bunch we had yet assailed, but 
they also flew in such a manner that the center 
of that formation practically covered our center. 
With beating heart I lay there, and barely 
breathed as they came on. The teal led that 
array. Then came several canvasbacks and 
trailers of more teal. 

Bang! 

And bang! and an added bang! went my 
double barrel as they curved in their flight like 
an eddy, and in utter confusion and startled 
cries fled for safety. It was a clean surprise. 
They were bunched and the howl of delight that 
sprang from Daniel’s lips told only too plainly 
that our success had been out of the ordinary; 
they had been low also. I scanned the back 
surroundings and saw only eight going their 
way toward freedom on lightning express wings. 

“Eight of them—eight of them,” uttered Dan- 
iel; banging at a teal that had been wounded but 
which, in the cunning manner of its kind, when 
wounded, seek safety by sinking. “Eight of 
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them, mind you.” And he pointed them out. 
I know now that a long barrelled full choke 
gun has qualities of excellence that cannot 
be doubted; but, then, I also remembered the 
horrible charges of powder that Daniel used, 
and the size of the shot. Then is it any wonder! 

With the light stealing over the world the 
ducks got upon wing everywhere; and several 
flocks that were far out of our reach; but as we 
lay there, suddenly and without warning two 
redheads flashed in, and were shot at by Dan- 
iel, but to his profound disgust without suc- 
cess. Followed three more redheads, while we 
could hear Fred’s gun splitting the morning air 
at the pass upon other flocks; I then also let’ 
my thoughts rest upon the shee shell he was us- 
ing; they were my reloaded brass shells, and 
Number 3 shot for filler. 

“Have you got our game marked,” I asked 
Daniel, as we lay there waiting. “You promised 
not one duck would escape your eye. How 
about it?” 

“Got everyone,” responded Daniel, in utter 
confidence, his face splitting to a smile of enor- 
mous proportions. “Got them all listed, even 
down to one that was laying by the weeds over 
there, and but the tip of his head shows. We 
got fourteen now.” 

Hardly had he spoken than with a sweep of 
trained eye, he breathed out, “Get down,” and 
I saw a large bunch heading our way with a 
determination that left no doubt in our minds 
as to where they were bound for. With a 
trembling hand I ‘fondled the triggers. Ah, the 





From That Blind We Saw Millions of Ducks. 
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feel of the comfortable grip; and that innate, 
breathless, powerful thrill of wonderment and 
expectation of what will my kill be. 

Into the danger zone swept our spotted vic- 
tims. They were more mallards; the lordliest 
of the clan of ducks. Off to the left they swung 
and saw us just as they reached the head of the 
angie of forty-five. But too late! The thunder 
leaped into light; and the smokeless blended with 
the insufferable density of the greasy black-pow- 
der. Coughing and spitting out the abomination, 
I asked Daniel #f he had our kill listed and found 
out that apparently only two ducks out of that 
entire flock was dropped. Followed debate and 
counting on the part of Daniel, and that was 
all we could make out; furthermore those two 


we did kill fell almost in the boat. While we 
stood there, back of us a flock of some twenty 
pierced the atmosphere pass-ward. 

“Oh-o-o-0, look at that,” I said.in wonder- 
ment, amazed to think that they should have 


passed us. “What’s the use of: laying in the 
blind; they will come and eat out of your 
hands.” 


We watched that array sweep on, unconscious 
of the fact that a “Piper’-eating, pumpkin pie 
manipulating evil genius in yellow lay in wait 
for them. Only one question assailed us; how 
many would he kill? Here was a chance for 
four drams of powder and the lesser measure 
of shot to show their powerfulness. 

Bang! 


It was a detonation like a siege gun—and as 
dead as a door-nail, one crumpled up, seemed 
to hang hoisted in the air as the instantaneous 
second charge was flung into that astonished, 
and utterly demoralized aggregation. Two flut- 
tered wildly downward, and one, badly wounded, 
flopped down further on. We could see Fred 
in hot pursuit after his quarry, loading as he 
ran up the incline. Then bang! and he finished 
him. 

“I guess we got enough now, Dan, old boy,” 
I remarked, knocking the ashes out of my pipe 
and refilling. “You will have to bequeath your 
neighbors down the line fresh fare. We cannot 
possibly hold all these, and Fred has moré. We 
will quit now.” 


Senator McLean Raises Grouse and Quail 


The Senator is on Speaking Terms With Every Bird on His"Farm 


Springfield, Mass., Nov. 12, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The question is often asked “Why is not more 
attention paid to raising our native game birds 
rather than the imported birds such as pheas- 
ants?” The answer is, that the pheasants are 
easily raised and the method of hatching and 
rearing them is well understood, while very litttle 
is yet known as to the quail and ruffed grouse. 

Most of the states are experimenting along 
these lines with different degrees of success. 

I was much pleased a few days ago to have 
the pleasure of visiting the reservation of Sena- 
tor George P. McLean in Simsbury, Conn., and 
to learn first hand as to just what success the 
Senator has had with the quail and ruffed grouse. 

Senator McLean, as all sportsmen know, is the 
joint author of the Weeks-McLean Migratory 
bird law and is greatly interested in protecting 
our song and migratory birds. 

At the same time, he believes that everything 
possible should be done by the several states to 
increase our native game birds, particularly the 
quail and ruffed grouse. He is so much inter- 
ested in this, that he has established a large 
reservation of 3,000 acres where no shooting is 
allowed and where he is carrying on his experi- 
ments. 

During the past season, -he has raised a brood 
of six ruffed grouse and a large number of quail. 
The grouse were hatched under a bantam hen 
and reared under conditions as natural as possi- 
ble in a yard about 100 feet square with a wire 
top and sides. Smal Itrees and brush were left 
in this yard so the young birds could have them 
for protection. 

The grouse at the present time are full grown 
‘birds and very tame, so much so that when Sena- 
tor and Mrs. McLean go into their yard to see 
them, they fly up to them and look for the good 
things that they are sure to bring. The day I 
visited the farm, I was permitted to go into the 
yard and see these birds. Senator McLean had 
his pocket full of chestnuts and as soon as he 
was inside the enclosure, the birds flew up to 
him and lit on his lap where he fed them all the 
chestnuts they could eat. They would eat the 


nuts as fast as he could cut them up. 
He has a name for each bird and the bird will 


come to him when he calls it by name. I speak 


of this to show how tame these ruffed grouse 
are, it being commonly supposed that a grouse 
cannot be tamed, but these birds having been bred 





Senator George P. McLean; Holding a Bunch of . 
Grouse, Raised on His Farm in Connecticut. 





in confinement are certainly the tamest birds I 
have ever seen. 


It takes a great deal of patience to carry on 
the kind of experimenting that the Senator is 
doing, but I believe he will be well repaid for 
it and the sportsmen all over the country will be 
very grateful to him for trying to solve the 
problem of “HOW TO RAISE OUR NATIVE 
GAME BIRDS.” 


The Senator in years gone by was a very en- 
thusiastic bird hunter, but he realizes that the 
conditions to-day are very different than they 
were thirty years ago. This change has come 
about in many ways: The hunter now has the 
help of a trained bird dog. He has an improved 
gun, learns to shoot at a trap, and is carried to 
the hunting ground in an automobile or a motor- 
cycle. He can hunt through several good covers 
in a forenoon and return home for dinner. 


He says that with all the improved methods 
of hunting and the large and steadily increasing 
army of sportsmen, it will, from now on, be a 
problem for the Game Commissioners of the 
several states to keep a supply of game birds 
for the sportsmen to shoot, and for this reason 
he is trying to solve the problem of raising our 
native birds artificially. 

It will do any sportsman good to come into 
contact withthe Senator from Connecticut and 
to see what he is doing on his reservation in 
Simsbury. He understands the game question 
thoroughly and is goimg about to solve it in his 
own way. 

By trapping the vermin on his reservation, he 
is increasing the wild birds vety perceptibly, and 
as one walks through the woods along the beau- 
tiful trout brook, the partridges flush up in all 
directions, showing what protection will do. 

He is not alone in his undertakings, because 
his wife seems to enjoy the work as well as he 
does and is interested in every new experimnt. 
He has a very competent caretakér, who works 
along the lines laid down by the Senator. 


I trust that such work as ié being done by 
Senator McLean will be undertaken by many 
other persons who are interested 
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Attached to almost every camp in the back- 
woods is at least one individual whose duty it is 
to perform the tasks remaining undone after all 
the other inmates—guests or hosts—have done all 
they can or will. This functionary has not as yet 
been named, to clasify him, probably because his 
duties being numerous and varied, no term suffi- 
ciently comprehensive or adequately descriptive, 
has yet been found. He is everything from scul- 
lery maid to packhorse, as circumstances may 
require. 

At Beaver Camp, up on the western shore of 
Second Connecticut Lake in the early eighties, 
his name was Harding. Although originally pos- 
sessed of a Christian name without doubt, it had 
long since been forgotten, atrophied, dropped off, 
and left behind. Scientists contend that unused 
members of the body are in time evolutionized 
out of existence. Harding’s name had obeyed 
this law. The woods have no use for superflu- 
ities even of human nomenclature. All that is 
not useful is discarded. The fittest, the essential 
only survives. 


He was probably the only person within fifty 


miles answering to the name of Harding, and, as 
through a certain lack of mental furnishing he 
had lost the moral and social status that would 
have compelled the prefix “Mister,” “John,” or 
“William” in most cases, no reason remained or 
appeared to those who had occasion to address 
him, enforcing more than the single designation 
with which he eritered the world—Harding. 

In this he quietly assented. At least, if he felt 
any objection, he never disclosed it. Uncle Tom 
Chester in his capacity of proprietor of Beaver 
Camp and employer shortened the name to 
“Hardin”” He definitely avoided the finish 
which a full pronunciation of the last syllable 
would have given the name. Uncle Tom meant 
no offense. He would have been the last person 
in the world to rob anyone of his just due, even 
in the matter of names; but Harding was so un- 
resistant, so acquiescent in the fate that had 
brought him to a menial in a lonely backwoods 
camp, that Uncle Tom unconsciously acquired 
the kleptomania that everywhere robbed Harding 
of his birthright. 

No particular reason was apparent in Harding’s 
makeup, indicating why he should have come to 
be the drudge of Beaver Camp. He seemed sim- 
ply to have slipped into the place. He fitted and 
filled it; therefore he stayed. He was not espe- 
cially strong, he made no pretense of knowing 
anything worth mentioning, and there was noth- 
ing he could do with any exceptional skill. 

Yet, when a party wanted to fish a hitherto un- 
visited stream or lake, or see a new region, 
Harding was frequently brought into requisition. 
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‘“Hardin’”’ 


On his back they piled the duffle, pans and ket- 
tles, food and blankets, and he would carry it all 
off uncomplainingly, as sure-footed as a burro. 
No guide getting his two dollars or three dollars 
per day knew the country better or provided more 
comfortably for his clients than did Harding. He 
took them to their destination and back, safely 
and dry. They had good sport. If it was a 
question of trout and the sportsmen had be2n 
unsuccessful, Harding knew the compelling de- 
vices as well as any professional guide. 

He could rip open a log for a worm, or hitch 
on a fish’s eye or gullet or some such stomach- 





“When a Party Wanted to Fish an Unvisited 
Lake.” 


filling device to which he could resort when 
“skunked” as well as any of them. He knew the 
virtues of birch bark for fire building, could rig 
a lean-to and make a bed of spruce. He could 
set any kind of snare from twitch-up to bear trap, 
and he could wield an axe or handle a jack- 
knife as skillfully as any lumber jack that ever 
went into the woods. In short, his backwoods 
education was complete. His services were worth 
a regular guide’s pay, but men did not seem to 
recognize the fact, and he did not press it. He 
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could do for a party of sportsmen all a profes- 
sional guide could do, but he made no claim. 

One September morning after a week of steady 
rain, day broke upon Beaver Camp with heavy 
clouds skurrying overhead but with a prospect 
of a lull in the dismal weather. Swollen streams 
had raised the level of the lake until its normal 
margin was a man’s height under water and trout 
were out in the woods exploring birds’ nests. The 
outlook was not hopeful. The season was late, 
and under the circumstances, not a trout would 
rise to a fly. Even worms failed. 

A disconsolate and almost discouraged tender- 
foot looked wistfully out over the lake. Neither 
Uncle Tom nor any of the guides had anything 
to suggest. Harding, who was dragging a towel 
around a breakfast plate, muttered something 
about “lakers” over at the mouth of the South 
Inlet. No one gave any attention. The guide, 
who was waiting for clear weather to take a 
sportsman up the East Inlet, pulled thoughtfully 
at his pipe without comment, while his “man” 
continued, without pause, his conversation with 
Uncle Tom about a moose which had been killed 
by some crust hunters near the camp the previ- 
ous spring, who took away only the head. Hard- 
ing’s remark came and went as a gust of wind 
when the door was opened, leaving no impres- 
sion, forgotten as soon as made, simply because 
the author was not supposed to make sugges- 
tions that were good for anything. 

Had the idea of “lakers” been broached down 
at some of the swell camps in the Rangeleys or 
at Moosehead, such treatment might have been 
attributed to a prevailing sentiment of contempt 
for such kind of fish, or perhaps to the necessity 
of using bait in catching them. A Boston gen- 
tleman who was staying at the camp had said 
that down Rangeley way sportsmen would not eat 
trout unless taken with a fly. He rather felt that 
way himself. Up here in New Hampshire visit- 
ors were not quite so fastidious. Not much value 
was attached to “lakers,” however, especially to 
the catching of them. 

Later on, Uncle Tom stopped as he passed the 
outside door and stepping outside carefully scan- 
ned the sky and lake. “You might get a ‘laker’ 
or two,” he said, addressing the tenderfoot, 
“over to the South Inlet. If you want to go, 
Hardin’ will show you.” Thus it was developed 
that Harding’s suggestion was not wholly fruit- 
less. No credit was given to Harding, however. 
Uncle Tom had used it as his own, unconscious- 
ly. “Keep -a sharp lookout,” he admonished. 
“The squalls come down off the hills awful sud- 
den. If it comes on to blow, just pull up the kil- 
lick and get in among the bushes. Some of us’ll 
come and get you.” 





































































656 


Half an hour later, Harding had caught some 
minnows, thrown a fish car into a boat and with 
the tenderfoot in the stern thereof was in another 
pulling across the lake to the South Inlet. Hard- 
ing knew that if any fish were caught, the ten- 
derfoot would want to take some home. Hence 
the fish car. The Inlet was pouring a flood of 
brown water into the lake, and the shoal at the 
mouth was deeply covered. Harding pulled the 
lumbering craft to and fro, now sounding with 
an var, now squinting along crossing lines of 
landmarks until he was satisfied as to the exact 
position. His parting injunction as he started 
back to pare the potatoes for dinner was to give 
them plenty of time to swallow the bait and to 
keep cool. 

From time to time during the forenoon Uncle 
Tom went to the door and looked out across the 
lake. He could see the boat bobbing about 
almost hidden in the loom of the other shore. 
Harding went on with his drudgery. No in- 
terest was felt in the matter at camp, save that 
there should be no accident. 

The boat returned at noon in response to a 
blast on a big tin horn from Uncle Tom, but no 
interested throng was waiting to ask “What 
luck?” Uncle Tom had ceased to have any in- 
terest as soon as he saw the boat near enough 
to be sure of reaching the landing safely. Only 
Harding was at the landing. Seizing the boat 
as it came to the plank and easing it off, he 
asked, “Caught anythin’?” At the same mo- 
ment he saw a broken tip in the bottom of the 
boat, and pulling in the fish car trailigg behind, 
he lifted the cover and looked in. 

Then the leathery skin on his face wrinkled 
into a smile. “You have done well,” he said, 
“well as any of ’em.” He led the way up to the 
camp, a gnarled finger wormed under the gill 
covers of one of the morning’s victims, and 
holding it up to view said, “Four pounds, Tom. 
Good one, ain’t it? Two more in the spring 
about the same size.” Uncle Tom stuffed and 
baked the fish for supper, and the Boston gen- 
tleman, as well as the guide partook thereof 
bountifully. 


“CALIFORNIA FISH AND GAME.” 

“California Fish and Game,” a quarterly pub- 
lication, has just been issued by the state fish 
and game commission, and the contents are of 
great interest, especially just at this time when 
the non-sale of game referendum is before the 
people for their approval or rejection. No better 
indication of the nature of the contents can be 
given than by the mere mention of the titles 
of the leading articles, which are as follows: 
“A Brief History of the Non-Sale of Game in 
California,” “Some Notes*on the Non-Sale of 
Game,” “Efforts to Conserve the Game and Con- 
trol the Violator,’ “Our Responsibility for the 
Preservation of the Game and the Fish,” “Fish 
and Game Conservation Dependant on Conserva- 
tion of Other Natural Resources,” “Bird Life 
as a Community Asset.” Other articles there 
are, all of interest and well written, and a num- 
ber of illustrations add to the variety and at- 
tractiveness of this first number. 


As many different kinds of trees are cut in 
New York for lumber as in any other state. 
There are about eight softwoods or conifers and 
about 50 different kinds of hardwoods or broad- 
leaf trees cut for commercial purposes. 
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Yawcob Und Fritz 


How One Killed a Duck and the Other “Shot a Bushel of ‘Bull-Bats” 


By Will C. Parsons. 
(Continued from last issue.) 


“Sa-a-ay Villie. Blease, blease, row me der 
lake down!’” 

From the shore come shouts of ghoulish glee. 
The gang has “tumbled,” and as the boat touches 
the temporary dock, one Teuton is a ‘prisoner of 
the allies, and is forced to surrender one pet 
bit of crockery marked on the side “20 years 
old!” 

One night a prowling skunk invaded the tent 
where Yawcob slept. The German awoke, and 
fired a rubber boot at the intruder. The pole 
cat “started and seemed to feel a thrill of life” 
and so forth and— 

Remember those whiskeres? 
went home smooth shaven! 
cat. 

Now Fritz had been learning the ways of the 
fishes, and so far had not shown an interest 
in guns (thank goodness). After the decoy epi- 
sode he began to sit up and take notice. On a 
stormy day in camp, the thing to do is to clean 
up one’s guns, reels and other paraphernalia. 
Fritz bethought himself of his carbine, and 
finding the lever was stuck, borrowed the coal 
oil can from the cook, and started in. Now 
there were three pairs of perfectly good hip 
boots reposing in the middle of the tent where 
the trout fishers had left them. - The lever re- 
quired a great deal of persuasion, and finally: 

Bang!! 

Three pairs of good boots shot to pieces. It 
would have been the same if the men had been 
there in place of the boots! 

P. S.—Dear editor. This machine refuses to 
print what the three owners said when they 
found the mangled and rubbery remains. We 
divorced Fritz from the carbine right then and 
there and threw the shells in deep water. 

One morning—and no one knows exactly how 
it happened—he came swinging out of the tent. 
Of course he wore the revolver. There was a 
flash, a sharp report, a smell of powder and 
burning “pants,” a yell, and another camper 
yards away sat down suddenly. The ball had 
creased Fritz’s leg and hit the camp stool right 
in the X. 

Another divorce followed! 


Well, Yawcob 
Why? Ask the 


DAYS IN THE OPEN. 

The man who cannot get a few days’ joy out 
of Days in the Open, the new “Fishermen luck,” 
by Lathan A. Crandall, mvst be devoid of the 
sense that made Henry Van Dyke and Sir Izaak 
the shrine of all fishermen. Dr. Crandall is 
another of those wholesome ministers of the gos- 
pel, like our own O. ‘W. Smith, who finds much 
in nature besides saving souls. He has that in- 
sight into fishes and their habits known only to 
the student of the outdoors. His writings are 
of that attractive quality that made Nessmuk 
king of nature writers. The book is full of charm 
and information. It is handsomely illustrated by 
Louis Rhead, a master hand at reproduction of 
piscatorial art. The cost of the book is $1.50 net, 
published by Fleming H. Revell Company of 
New York, and may be purchased from Forest 
and Stream, at the price mentioned plus postage. 





Every sportsman is familiar with the “bull- 
bat,” alias night hawk, alias about a dozen other 
names? This bird swoops and darts like a 
real bat. He gets his living by swooping, and 
is a swooper from Swoopersville. Eke he 
will dodge the quick movements of a human, 
and will apparently fall to the ground. He 
doesn’t though! 

Now Fritz was a heap shy on shot gun prac- 
tice, however good he was on rubber boots and 
camp stools, to say nothing of “pants.” He 
noticed the bull-bats, and commented upon them. 
One of the campers’ told the unsuspecting Ger- 
man that the bull-bat was target practice par 
excellence, and that as a trainer of shots, had 
the festive blue-rock backed off the table forty 
ways from the Jack. 

So, Fritz began his practice. Along about 
dusk some one asked him how many he had. 
“Ach gee,” he said, “der bushes she is full mit 
’em. I kill about von bushels.” 

(It is another rule of the club, but he did’nt 
know it—to go after and recover at once what 
you shoot at. Don’t bang away all afternoon 
and then have a general harvest.) 

So the gang turned out to pick up the 
“bushels.” Not one was found! 


Then some obliging member cut open one of 
Fritz’s “hand loaded” shells and the murder was 
out. That broke up the Grand Lake Superior 
Bull-Bat Handicap, and—almost broke one Ger- 
man’s heart. 

Yawcob had -to “butt in” again before camp 
broke. The party had wounded a big bear with 
a .45. The animal had crept to the lake and 
died with only his nose sticking out on shore. 
Help to find the game was sent for. Yawcob 
and his shot gun, of course, found the nose, and 
there a perfectly good bear’s skull was blown 
to bits with two charges of buck-shot, thereby 
ruining the chances for a fine club-room trophy. 
Murder-police-help! 

Does Yawcob go camping with the club now? 
He does—not. 

How about Fritz? Well—Fritz says: “She 
vas too poor mit shooting!” 


ILLINOIS SPORTSMEN HAVE NEW HOME. 
Ottawa, Ill, Nov. 13. 

One of the most unique and eventually the 
most popular pleasure resorts along the Illinois 
river is now in progress of construction on one 
of the islands north of the historic Starved 
Rock. Owing to the fact that the state has 
acquired the land on which the Illinois Park 
Club had its quarters, the club is now erecting 
new quarters on one of the most beautiful of the 
islands of the group in the vicinity of the State 
park. 

The island is a little to the east of the old 
location, formerly on the south bank of the 
river. The island is well wooded and an ideal 
place for a club house. 

‘The club house itself will be an exact replica 
of the old time Mississippi river steamers of 
the “Robert E. Lee” and “Natchez” type. It 
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will be 40 by 145 feet and on the main deck 
will be the dining room, the refrigerating plant, 
the light plant and club rooms. From here a 
wide stairway will lead to the main cabin, from 
which to the right and left are the staterooms. 
Each stateroom will be 8 by 9 feet with a door 
leading into the main cabin and a door and 
window, the door leading to a gallery passing 
on each side of the boat. These staterooms 
will all be screened. 


From the main cabin another stairway will 
lead to the Texas, or hurricane deck, where 
four large roomy staterooms will be located and 
for airiness these cannot be surpassed anywhere. 
To make the scheme more realistic there will 
be two funnels which will be used for ventila- 
tion. A pilot house will be placed in the usual 
place and a large searchlight will be installed to 
sweep the river. 


A concrete dock 50 feet long will be construct- 
ed on the south side of the island allowing 
plenty of landing room for all boats. The work 
on the new structure is being done by the mana- 
ger of the club, Capt. Ballard, and a force of 
assistants. Concrete enters to a large extent 
into the construction of this new club house. 
The inside will be lined with ornamental sheet 
steel, and on cool evenings during the fall and 
winter will be heated by steam. 

A large number of the members belonging are 
Chicago club men and sportsmen with a goodly 
sprinkling of members from this vicinity. One 
of the features that will strongly appeal to the 
majority of the sportsmen will be trap shooting. 
This was indulged in at the old place, in a lim- 
ited way, but at the new location this part of 
the club’s sport will be given more attention. 
The club will also be a rendezvous for the hunt- 
ers that come down annually to get their bag 
of ducks, as it is during the summer when they 
spend their outing there. 

The island home of this club will be reached 
as of old, in the club launch from the north 
shore and from there all the canyons, as well as 
Starved Rock, can be reached in the same way 
as before. The island is wooded with some 
fine old forest giants and will be greatly beauti- 
ful in many ways. As there are some very in- 
fluential men back of this scheme it is safe to 
say that this pleasure resort will be one of the 
finest on the river. The membership is increas- 
ing rapidly and especially since the new club 
house has been decided on. 

The club privileges will be extended to the 
friends of the members introduced by them and 
no doubt after an introduction to the club’s hos- 
pitality many will avail themselves of the oppor- 
tunity of becoming members. While the club 
is not severely exclusive, still it draws the line 
at undesirable persons. 

Trapshooting will receive a new impetus ‘here 
after the traps are again set and manned by a 
competent crew. The traps will be ideally lo- 
cated with a fine back ground of trees. The 
shooting will be over the water. Quite a bit 
of clearing will have to be done before every- 
thing will be in readiness and when finished 
this island will be one of the sights that will 
be worth visiting. Work is being pushed rapidly 
so as to have the principal part enclosed before 
winter sets in. Ottawa, Illinois, 8 miles east of 
this island, can be reached by club’s boats from 
there. The real sportsman is always welcome 
here at any time. O. J. CHRISTMANN. 
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Hunting Accidents Less Than in Previous Years 


Albany, N. Y. Nov. 15, ror4. 


During the deer season which closed to-night 
there were only five deer hunting accidents 
with three fatalities, according to the reports 
made to the Conservation Commission by the 
game protectors. There is no evidence to show 
that a single one of the five victims was shot at 
in mistake for a deer. 

Out of the 22 hunting accidents reported to 
the Conservation Commission to-night, 17 oc- 
curred in the pursuit of small game, attended 
by five deaths. Although most of the casualties in- 
dicate gross carelessness on the part of the 
hunters, the sportsmen of the state are undoubt- 
edly exercising more care than ever before in 
the handling of weapons. When it is remem- 
bered that there are over 200,000 licensed hunt- 
ers in the state, besides thousands who can le- 
gally hunt on their own farms without licenses, 
the list of only a score of accidents is reducing 
casualties in pursuit of.a hazardous sport to the 
minimum. 

The death of Donald Curran, a lumberjack 
of Old Forge, whose body was found Oct. 23 
in the woods about one mile from the outlet of 
Kiln Lake by Herbert Hillard, is included in 
the list of five deer hunting fatalities. The man 
had been dead about ten days. He had a gun 
and pack basket. The first reports on the case 
were to the effect that Curran had probably 
been struck by a stray bullet, but the coroner 


_is investigating to ascertain if it might have been 


murder. 

Ellis Shimmel, aged 20, of Mohawk, while 
hunting deer on Nov. 8, in the town of Colton, 
slipped and fell as he was crossing a rustic 
bridge, resulting in the accidental discharge of 
his own rifle. The bullet entered his body, caus- 
ing death. 

Edward McIntosh, 30, of Carthage, hunting 
deer with his father, Henry McIntosh, and his 
brother Easter McIntosh, near Harrisville, Oct. 
9, was hit in the breast by a buck shot and se- 
riously wounded. The.father claims he shot at 
a running buck with a shot gun and did not 
know his son was in range. 

Mark Carey, a guide of Sodom, was shot in 
the thigh while hunting in a party of seven in 
the vicinity of the Chatiemac Club. A deer was 
surrounded by the hunters. Carey and another 
hunter fired at the animal about the same time, 
his friend’s bullet striking him instead of the 
game. Carey is recovering. 

John Lawless of Gabriels, hunting deer on 
Osgood river, near Paul Smith’s, sat in front 
with muzzle of gun pointing toward him. In 
reaching for the gun, it slipped and hit rib of 
boat and contents of barrel was discharged into 
his abdomen killing him. 

The accidents which occurred to small game 
hunters were as follows: 

Judson ‘Warner, of the town of Chenango, 
Broome county, while hunting woodchucks in 
company with J. Bruce Allen in the town of 
Barker August 27, was mistaken for a wood- 
chuck by his friend, fired at and fatally wounded. 
Warner died in the Binghampton hospital Aug. 


20. 
Mark Hill of Berrington, duck hunting on 


South Lake, near Lyndhurst, was accidentally 
shot by his companion named Van Coot, the 
wound resulting fatally. The men had stepped 
from their boat and were unloading their guns 
on shore when Van Coot’s weapon was acci- 


-dentally discharged. 


Guy Meyers of Model City, Niagara county, 
was accidentally shot and killed by his compan- 
ion on a bird hunting trip in October. A charge 
of bird shot entered his hip at close range. 

Benjamin J. Hill, the 15-year old son of Ben- 
jamin Hill of Cohoes, was accidentally shot and 
killed by another lad named McGraw, with 
whom he was hunting along the Mohawk, op- 
posite Cohoes. 

Fern Dunshee, the eight-year old daughter of 
Clarence Dunshee of Sidney Center, Delaware 
county, while out berrying was mistaken for a 
woodchuck by a hunter, shot and fatally wound- 
ed. The child expired in the hospital -at 
Oneonta. 

John McMullen, of Painted Post, hunting in 
the woods in the vicinity of that village Oct. 1, 
was accidentally shot in the leg, back and wrist 
by his companion, Leo Craig, with a shot gun. 

Halsey Le Grange of Prattsburg, was serious- 
ly injured hunting with two companions, by the 
accidental discharge of his own shot gun which 
occurred while he was climbing over a log. 

Bertram Casler, of Little Falls, was accident- 
ally shot by his brother John Casler, when they 
were hunting partridge near St. Johnsville. The 
shot entered the knee and body. Nof fatal. 

John Sloans of Red Mills, hunting ducks 
around Big Island, St. Lawrence River, was 
shot in the left foot by the accidental discharge 
of his own gun. The gun slipped on the boat 
seat. 

Walter Weaver and Merritt Babcock of Peters- 
burg, were accidentally shot near that place Oct. 
1. Weaver stumbled, dropping his shot gun, 
which was discharged, wounding Weaver in the 
shoulder and his companion in the knee. 

Mrs. Cady of Ballston was accidentally shot 
near Harrisburg by a man who was attempting 
to unload a gun. The shot struck the woman in 
both legs and also shot off the end of her 
fingers on the right hand. 

James Quigley of Norfolk, hunting for par- 
tridge in the vicinity of Madrid, was accidentally 
shot in the face by his companion, Mark Good- 
now, when the latter fired at a partridge. 

A. L. Burger of Hornell, while hunting near 
Hartsville, climbed over a fence accidentally 
discharging his shot gun; lost a finger. 

Wilford Kleisler, son of Julian Kleisler of 
Southampton, was accidentally shot by George 
Whitby. Young Kleisler was in a boat on Tay- 
lor’s creek with several other lads. They had 
a flobert rifle which was accidentally discharged, 
the bullet entering the spine and thence through 
the stomach. The lad died after an operation in 
the Southampton hospital. 

John Thompson of New York, was accidental- 
ly shot in both feet by Walter Young of Chester- 
town, while on a hunting trip on Panther Moun- 
tain.. They were hunting partridge and ha 
rested to clean their guns. Young’s repeating 
shot gun was accidentally discharged. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


Live Notes From The Field 


Being Weekly Reports From Our Local Correspondents 


EDITOR HYDE LIKES “FOREST AND 


STREAM.” 


Editor Hyde of Port Washington News has 
long been a reader of Forest and Stream, having 
purchased his first copy in the 70’s when a dog- 
wood pole, cut from his grandfather’s woods an- 
swered all purposes as a fishing rod. 


“I have always found the columns of Forest 
and Stream,” said Mr. Hyde to a Forest and 
Stream representative a few days ago, “replete 
with real live sporting news, and the most re- 
liable advertising. If a fellow wants to know 
what is going on in the sporting world and where 
to buy the right kind of goods his wants will 
be satisfied by reading Forest and Stream.” 


THE LONE FOX. 


It was a bitter day in December as Col. Ryder 
and the writer started out to get a shot at a 
cunning reynard that had been depleting the 
neighborhood of all its best poultry. 


We left Horton’s Hostelry shortly after six 
in the morning, having had a breakfast of cold 
meat, cold bread, cold coffee, and an eye-opener 
of “Red-Eye,” which sufficed to warm our vitals 
sufficiently to enable us to face the severe weath- 
* er of a tempestuous day, when the wind blew 
chill, and the nose grew red, and the fingers 
became numb beneath the bleak breezes that blew 
with unabated fury from the Atlantic across the 
Cape to Massachusetts Bay. 

The Colonel told me to keep back at his left, 
and he would go toward the covert where on 
several occasions previously he had started an 
old dog fox that always escaped him at a cer- 
tain point, beyond which his dog could never 
follow. 

I accordingly followed his advice, and kept on 
after “Old Sport,” his imported English fox 
hound, and waltzed several miles toward 
Provincetown without hearing or seeing anything 
of Sir Vulpes. He had apparently vanished into 
thin air. 

I kept on, however, until I arrived at a cross 
road, where the Colonel told me the fox would 
be sure to come, provided he was not lost on, the 
beach below. 


I took my stand as directed, and remained 
there for two mortal hours without hearing, or 
seeing any signs of life anywhere. But all at 
once some hundred yards away, I saw some- 
thing that looked like a fuzze-bush, blown along 
by the wind, in my direction. 

1 was pretty well benumbed by my long and 
watchful waiting, and prepared to shoot with 
deadly accuracy if the object I saw was really 
a fox, rather than a fuzze-bush. But just as 
soon as I saw plainly the object approaching 
was nothing more nor less than a fox, and raised 
my gun to fire, an old farmer came out of his 
house nearby and bawled aloud at the fox to 
scare him away, thinking that he was after some 
of his poultry. 

At the first sound of the farmer’s voice the 
fox pricked up his ears, stopped, and then made 


a sudden leap out of the road, and ran swiftly 
toward a field adjacent to the woods until he 
came to a Virginia rail fence. Then he slipped 
under the rails, went_a few rods further, dodged 
back again to the other side of the fence, and 
kept keeping up this manoeuvre as long as I 
could see him. 

When the Colonel’s dog came up he could not 
carry the trail of the fox any further. - 

He went under the fence and came back 
again—and over and over again he tried to pick 
up the trail, which the fox had disconnected by 
his wily cunning. 

Words will not describe my feelings there- 
upon; for I had felt sure of getting that fox 
when I first saw him coming toward me in 
the cart path. I had posted myself at a corner 
where two roads met, according to the Colonel’s 
directions; and had patiently waited for Sir 
Vulpes until I was nearly frozen, and was pre- 
pared to give him a salute when near enough 
to finish him; but the cunning of the fox proved 
to be superior to the nose of the dog; and with 
great grief in my heart, I had to retire from 
my position, and await the Colonel’s coming, 
and announce to him the escape of the wily 
fugitive; and so, for the time being, he avoided 
the fate which soon after overtook him. 


8,000,000 YOUNG TROUT. 


Sisson, Calif., Oct. 24.—The fish distributing 
car from the state hatchery was on its twenty- 
sixth trip this season when its superintendent, 
Francis McCrea, was killed in an accident at Gib- 
son, Friday morning. The hatchery has scattered 
8,000,000 young trout over the state since the sea- 
son opened and 600,000 more are on hand to be 
distributed. 


NORTHERN SHRIKE AFTER DOVES. 
Bangor, Maine, November 10, 1914. 

The first-comer for the winter, the Great North- 
ern Shrike (Lantus Borealis) got in some 
butcher-bird amusement by following three do- 
mestic doves from one barn-roof to another 
barn-roof some half a mile away. The writer 
watched the flight and chase until he was sure 
the doves were really afraid of the butcher-bird, 
and that the shrike was anxious to get at the 
doves. 

The chief point of difference noticed was that 
the doves could fly much faster than the butcher- 
bird—at a ratio of 3 to 2 or greater. 

This is the first observation made concerning 
the dove-eating habits of the Great Northern 
Shrike. 

For the past six winters a half dozen pairs 
or more of these shrikes have followed up the 
power wires of a pulp and paper company, which 
extend from the Bodwell Power Company at 
Orono, Maine, to the Eastern Manufacturing 
Company at South Brewer, Maine. 

One wonders why both species of Shrike known 
to Eastern and Northern Maine should seek 
out power wires for winter roosting places. 

OBSERVER. 


DISEASE ATTACKS MOUNTAIN SHEEP 
AND GOATS. 


The department of agriculture has undertaken 
the investigation of a serious disease which is 
affecting the Rocky Mountain bighorn sheep and 
the mountain goats, and is reported as existing 
on the Lemhi national forest in Idaho. 

The forest officers think that it is the same 
disease that caused the mountain sheep to die in 
great numbers during 1882-3. The nature of the 
disease is not known, though it results fatally 
and sheep affected with it seem to have rough 
and mangy coats and are very much emaciated. 
Three bureaus of the department are engaged in 
the study—the biological survey, bureau of ani- 
mal industry, and the forest service. A com- 
petent veterinanian has already gone to Idaho 
to start the work. 





DUCKING GOOD IN MARYLAND. 
Baltimore, Md., Nov. 14. 

Local and out-of-town gunners down for duck 
shooting on the Susequehanna flats report game 
plentiful, but hard to bag. Few successful hunt- 
ers have shot 25 ducks, due to unfavorable 
weather conditions. The snappy weather is ele- 
gant for duck shooting, especially canvasbacks, 
the raw northwest winds blow the water off the 
flats, leaving the feeding grounds exposed in 
many places. As a consequence the fowls go 
further down the bay to deeper water because 
they will not eat where they cannot wash their 
food. Among local gunners at the flats are Vin- 
cent Oliver, M. Church, William Beevan, Clar- 
ence Dolan and Yale Dolan. Oliver bagged 
twenty Monday. 


CAUGHT IN ROCK RIVER. 

Dixon, Ill., Nov. 3—While fishing in Rock 
river Charles Everson of Beloit caught a sala- 
mander, a very rare reptile for this stream. The 
body was covered with red spots while a pair 
of wings were attached to the head. The speci- 
men, was I5 inches in length, unusually large, 
and the prize attracted much attention. If the 
captive survives it will be presented to some 
public park or aquarium. 


BRUIN OF 300 POUNDS KILLED. 


Clayton, N. Y., Nov. 3—Dr. W. J. Ross and 
son, Jack, returned home Saturday after a two 
weeks’ hunt in the Adirondacks. Dr. Ross was 
successful in getting a deer and a bear, the 
latter weighing 300 pounds, being a fine speci- 
men. Bruin made a game fight and it took three 
shots to finish him. The hide was nice and black, 
and “Doc” intends to have it made into a rug: 


Last Tuesday there was a snowfall of six 
inches in the big woods and this-helped the hunt- 
ing materially. Fortunately there was no rain and 
cold weather which followed the storm and which 
might have caused a crust to form. Hunters 
hung up many deer as a result of this storm. 
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Heed!! 


Whoa! 
TROUBLE FOR MARYLAND SPORTSMEN. 


Hagerstown, Md., November 10.—The outbreak 
of the foot and mouth disease, which is spread- 
ing rapidly through this section, has put quite a 
ban on hunting of small game. Many farms have 
been quarantined, and deputies are continually 
watching these for any signs of hunting near 
them. A proclamation from Governor Golds- 
borough is expected in a few days prohibiting 
hunting in Western Maryland during the re- 
mainder of the open season. 

To-day, the first day of the open season in 
Washington County, found every true lover of 
the sport in the field. Many fine bags were re- 
ported. 

Almost every farm within five miles of this 
city prohibit hunting on the land. Deputies 
patroled the county continually yesterday and 
will until the close of the season. 

Mountain fires, which have been prevalent 
throughout this county this fall have played havoc 
on all small game and ‘birds. Many of these 
were driven into the valley. Several hunters were 
lucky enough to obtain a number of pheasants. 
One hunter showed a woodcock, which he shot 
near Hagerstown and in the low lands. It was 
one of the finest specimens shown in this city. 
This bird, which was plentiful in years past, is 
now almost remote. 
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Steady. 


“aie Sages 4 I had that moment co-mingled with. 
> for you is a red, 
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Johnson Stockslager, of this city, while walking 
through Ben Mar Park, a noted summer resort 
near the Pennsylvania line, saw three fine bucks, 
and two does fleeing in the face of the huge 
mountain fire, which threatenedto wipe out the 
park. The deer were near each other and 
seemed bewildered. There is no open season for 
deer in Maryand this year. ; 





NEW YORK LICENSE FORMS EXHAUSTED. 

Mr. Llewellyn Legge, Chief Game Protector, 
writes: Owing to the great demand, the 1914 
supply of hunting and trapping licenses furnished 
to the county, city and town clerks by the Con- 
servation Commission is entirely exhausted. 
Therefore, to meet the sudden and unexpected 
request for additional licenses, the Conservation 
Commission found it necessary to use the 1912 
licenses upon which was placed the stamp of 
the Conservation Commission making _ said 
license good until December 31, 1914. County, 
city and town clerks will therefore issue these in 
lieu of the regulation 1914 license as above de- 
scribed, and all of the protectors will recognize 
them as the legal license for the balance of the 
year. —————_ 

KEEPERS OF THE MIDNIGHT VIGIL. 

By R. P. L. 


O Missis Jones lay on her bed ah-sighin’ 
Jus’ got word that her Casey was-ah dyin’ 
Go to bed children, an’-ah stop yo’ cryin’— 
Yuh gotta another papa on thuh Salt Lake Line.” 

A dizzy thrill crept up my spine, I stiffened 
perceptibly. I leaned back. I adjusted my new- 
ly purchased glasses and waited. I knew on 
the instant what it was. It was Julius. Having 
found out that I had returned from California 
he had come to welcome me back from the 
sensuous southwest in his own particular manner 
of procedure. 

He entered, making a grand sweep with his 
lid. 

“My—Robert—how you have grown,” he said, 
showing his two near-golden false teeth, in the 
front of his face, and the grin that covered 
his countenance allowed me to see what he had 
eaten for breakfast, so deep and revealing was 
it. “You look as though you have been put through 
a sausage machine, and your face has the color 
of brown wagon paint. Otherwise you might 
pass for a human being!” 

I allowed my delicate, neat little lady-like hand 
to be squeezed absolutely bloodless in his con- 
crete-nurtured paw, much to his satanic pleasure. 

“Words cannot express the depth of feeling I 
realize in this moment of meeting,” I uttered, 


> with the deepest conviction, thinking of the pain 


“My love 
red rose—nit. You have 
Considerably taller 

Fresh air, I sup- 


changed some, I note. 
around the waist, ain’t you. 


4 pose—pure water—and long morning walks— 
i from back-door to back-door.” 


“Oh, don’t mention it,’ he said, simulating a 
fluttering, and flattered, spirit, holding the flat 
of his hand toward me in reproof. “Ah, the 
wine of the atmosphere, how it tingles through 
one, setting one’s blood a-flow. The joy of the 
early morning walk—the brisk air—the trees 
"swaying—the farmer wagons rumbling by: ah, 
*tis indeed great!” 

“That’s philosophical—I don’t think,” I with- 
eringly suggested, drawing my lips down in the 





A Classic Point. 


famous Lincoln contempt. “‘Are you glad to see 


me back?” 

“Glad is correct,” he replied, sedately settling 
himself in a chair, and like the Monte Carlo 
spendthrift he is, taking from his pocket a five 
cent Duke of Moreland cigar, with a handsome- 
ly embellished wrapper on it, that would make 
anyone, unacquainted with cigars, think it was 
a ten center. “We can now go fishing together, 
out on the ice. Oh, we will have all sorts of 
fun this winter.” 

“You want me to go out nights, now, I s’pose, 
and suffer, fishing crappies,” I wanted to be 
gently informed. 

“The same,” said Julius, with masterful delib- 
eration, with an air of finality that made me 
realize I was a slave to his inclinations. “Now, 
you take the fishing out here on the Tonkas, 
for instance: Down there on Maxwell’s Bay, 
men during the last two weeks have caught the 
limit—that’s twenty-five—every time they have 
gone out. I myself have hustled in numbers of 
them. And say—now is just the time to do it. 
Best fishing ever. Better come.” 

“No,” I replied, shaking my head; “I will get 
a terrible cold, and you know I get cold so easily 
before I get acclimated again. No, you don’t 
get me out.” 

“Gee, it sure feels good to be pulling those 
broad-sided fellows out of the lake again, right 
now in the middle of the winter, too, when you 
can’t fish any other way, and fish intelligently,” 
ruminated Julius, in “a reminiscent air, to- 
tally disregarding my remark, and smiling far- 
away, distant and mellow, like age contemplat- 
ing the golden days of youth, faded and gone, 





Missed. 
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forever. “Why, we had hardly gotten our lines 
wet the other night when they began a-biting, 
and we were pulling them out. Say, Jad, the 
first thing I hooked on a dandy ol’ lively min- 
‘now. Sank her down ten feet, you know. The 
‘lantern draws them in, of course, and they 
‘come up to see what the light means. I had 
ithe bobber on, and could tell right away when 
something was up. Sudden-like—it dipped down. 
Up I pulled, hand over hand, and I hustled out 
a big lobster ‘bout poun’ an’ ah half in weight.” 

Julius paused here and allowed the proper in- 
terval of silence for emphasis, and smiled, in 

> utmost benevolence and invitation. 

“And, mind you, as fast as I could put that 
line down in the water they were there. Dip, 
went the cork, an’ quick as lightning I jerks, 
and I gets them every time, not one miss. I got 
ten of them in quick succession. Talk about 
fishing. And, say—here is just a bit of informa- 
tion I am letting you in on. Keep it dark. 
Listen: the colder the night, the more fish yuh 
get. Get my drift. The colder the weather, I 
say, the better the fishing. Better come. I got 
a stack of minnows I landed out of the Laugh- 
ing Waters, the Minnehaha, Shiners—silverie 
shiners—see them glitter. Not your swamp hole 
trash. Better come!” 

He had now throughly aroused me. 

“I believe I will go out and try it,” was my 
remark. “I am equal to it. I'll go. Come out 
here on the train tomorrow on the nine-fifty-five 
and I will meet you at Long Lake with the horse 
in the morning. We will fish tomorrow night. 
You stay over Sunday. See?” 

“Right,” uttered Julius, in well rounded con- 
tent, with a decisive sweep of his “weed,” 
the usual air of deliberation, and resolve ac- 
centuating his expression. “I get the minnows. 
I come. I bring my fishing dope—and we will 
go out together, and if we don’t have luck at 
those old holes again, my name is not J. A.T. P.” 

We went that night. The day had been a 
cold, stiff Minnesota January day, and evening 
settled down chilly and disconsolate, with the 
trees dismally cracking, giving a hint of the 
rigid midnight to be. But, nothing daunted, we 
piled into the wagon seat, ample robes around 
us, each with two pairs of pants on, overcoats, 
our lanterns full of oil, and there nestled in my 
possession a round shaving mirror, which, by 
adjusting it, upright, close to the lantern, 
would throw into the water a ray of reflected 
light that would prove irresistible in its attract- 
iveness to the finny brethren below. It was a 
tingling old night, and the brisk air bit the roses 
into our cheeks, thick and heavy. We sang 
“Casey Jones,” and finished it off with “There’s 
a girl in the heart of Maryland, with a heart 
that belongs to me,” and then Julius began to 
tell me stories. We reached the lake, drove inte 
the millionaire’s barn with our horse (I knew 
the caretaker) fed her up, and then we were 
teady for the lake, with our lanterns bright 
and burning. Already, here and there, on the 
lake, we could see men with lanterns, moving 
around, and we knew their object. But very few 
had come out. The bitter cold held them home 
by the fire. We had control of the situation, 
and all there was left for us to do was to catch 
the fish. We located the place without any diffi- 
culty, and were soon busy with the ice-chisels, 

hewing foot-round holes to happiness, anticipa- 








FOREST AND STREAM 


tion sending wavering thrills through us. The 
shaved ice was skimmed off of the water, the 
lanterns were inserted at the edge of the hole, 
the blankets laid down to rest upon, if we liked, 
and we were ready. I now fixed my reflector 
by the side of the lantern, and, as I had ex- 
pected, it worked to perfection. It threw a 
fine, piercing light into the silent wilderness of 
water below. I threaded on a wiggling minnow, 
put it down, and announced myself complete. 

“Now just you watch,” remarked Julius; 
“they are here. I know it, I feel it in the air. 
That reflector of yours will be damaging to 
them all around.” 

Crappies, as I have said, in a previous article, 
run in certain heights in the water. In the 
daytime you will have to fish at least twenty- 
five feet deep for them. At night, with the light 


Bringing in the Trophy. 


to lure them up, they can be caught as close, 
easily, as ten feet frum the surface. Contrary 
to my knowledge, this year iri Minnesota one is 
allowed to fish with lanterns, but you are not 
permitted to chop these lights down into the ice, 
at the edge of the hole. Some of the fellows 
further down the lake had done this. We noted 
also that they had a roaring wood-fire going 
on the ice. We had our lines connected to small 
sticks, as miniature fishpoles. The line, with the 
minnow on it, is worked up and down in the 
water, to tantalize, and exasperate, the fish be- 
low. Then, after a few trials of this, the line 
is allowed to rest, and one patiently watches 
the bobber. That there is an irresistibleness of 
appeal in the performance goes without saying. 
To the man who has not tried it, it may seem 
absolutely lacking of demanded attractive quali- 
ties, but the fact remains that it is a thorough 
pleasure in every sense of the word—and it would 
be more so if one did not have to freeze him- 
self pretty nearly into an icicle. Now, speaking 
about the light, as used when ice-fishing, it may 
not be out of place to mention a certain affair 
they have used on the lakes, this winter, a con- 
trivance, the use of which is against the law— 





This contrivance is an 
electrical affair, with battery attachment, giving 
out a fine light, which may not be entered by 
the water. This is dropped into the water, and 
the hook, with minnow on it, is sunken down 


it is so very attractive. 


to the light. Five gentlemen some time ago, I 
hear, caught over two hundred and fifty crap- 
pies thus, with the game warden none the wiser. 
Thus it is, that, by hook, or crook, men are 
going to get around all the schemes and de- 
vices of the law, and they generally do it, since 
the inventive mind of man has not as yet been 
put away on the scrap heap. : 

Dip, went my bobber, a cork threaded on the 
line! Instantly I was alive, holding my breath 
in. expectation. The barest movement of the 
cork now ensued. I struck, and I had one on. 
My! he was a lusty fellow, whirling around, and 
around, in the water, but the next moment, out 
he plumped; I had the first one safe. He was 
every bit of eight inches in length; a broad, fat 
fellow, the personification of Well-Fed. Short- 
ly after, Julius bent’ down inquisitively, over 
the ice.. Then he jerked, and up came another, 
breaking through the water of the hole with a 
flap, flap) The game was on! 

Now, it began to get cold, very, very cold, 
indeed. I had leather knee boots on my feet. 
I submit this conclusion: that about the poorest 
footwear for winter is leather boots. They are 
veritable ice-chests, nothing better. Laced tight 
around the legs they hold in all the air, and 
if your feet are inclined to sweat, the cold will 
hit you right between the eyes. I envied Julius 
before I had been on that ice one half hour. He 
had lumberman’s rubbers, with German socks, 
and his feet were allowed absolute freedom. But 
then, being a poor crank, and fool, I have gotten 
so used to leathern boots that it is hard to be 
wooed away from the disease, since nearly two- 
thirds of my life has been spent in them, in 
one way or another. The wind was now rising. 
It swept across the lake with a biting, penetrating 
tongue of ice, straight from the Arctic zone, 
that stiffened the body. But the fish were bit- 
ing, and biting well. I quickly landed five un- 
questionable beauties; then there was a lull, in 
which I again worked the line up and down to 
get them stirred up. Incidentally I gave Julius 
a review of my Californian days and nights; 
the catching of yellow-tail off Catalina; four 
days I spent on the water, market fishing, for 
tuna; a trip up to the high pools of the San 
Gabriel, for trout, in the late summer, and the 
stray days I fished on Santa Cruz streams in the 
neighborhood of San Francisco. 


And it got colder. My feet began to freeze 
through. I jumped, beat my arms across my 
breast and shivered, even though I had a heavy 
sweater and coat on. It got so finally that I 
dreaded the thought of putting on a new min- 
now; and yet we stood there, unable to think 
anything but fish, the fever of summer strong 
upon us. Ice began to form along my line. 
When I lifted it out, it stiffened, and all I had 
to do when I had a fresh minnow on was to 
poke it down in the water again, like a stick. 
My fingers were stiff. My mittens standing out 
like ice-palaces; and still we stood there. 


One by one our fishing neighbors departed for 
home, and bed, and the time came when we alone 
held our posts, do or die, with the wind howling 
around us; giving an idea of what men will do 
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in the name of piscatorialism. Shades of Walton, 
the magnetism of that bobber, and that hole in 
the ice, was stronger than first love. Just let it 
dip, I would repeat, and see what will happen. 
The reflector worked to perfection. That ghost- 
ly ray of light hunted out the deepest nook be- 
low, and the fish were lured in from great dis- 
tances. Toward ten o’clock they began biting 
excellently and I couldn’t work the line fast 
enough; but it got colder and colder and more 
miserable each lap toward howling mid- 
night. Finally, I had arrived at that stage where 
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I could not bend over for fear that I would 
crack off; the minnows reddened, became blood- 
shot, when they came into the atmosphere. It 
only took a few minutes for the great Crystalic 
Force to weave a network of connecting ice 
particles over our holes, and we were constantly 
busy skimming it away. My bobber had a chunk 
of ice on it that any ice company would have 
magnificently welcomed to its tentacles. I sud+ 
denly arrived at a conclusion. 

“This is—nuf,” I voiced aloud, peering up at 
Julius, bent over like Mr. Hyde descended from 
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Dr. Jekyll—my mittens abjectly imploring atten- 
tion, as I stood there, not knowing whether I 
was awake or asleep. “Better pull up Julius; 
Bed waitin’.” 

“I thought like this,” said Julius, after a dis- 
heartening, disconsolate pause. “That if we 
stayed past twelve oclock—we would be begin- 
ning another day, you see, and you see what we 
could do, don’t you? Well—that’s simple. We 
could catch another limit if we wanted to. After 
twelve o’clock, you see—twenty-five more are 
due us.” 


TER FISTING 





The Manistique Lake Region, Northern Peninsula, Michigan 


A Fishing “Where to” Article by an Old Forest and Stream Expert 


For many years I have passed a three months’ 
vacation in either Emmet or Cheboygan County, 
the northernmost portion of Michigan, on the 


southern side of the Straits of Mackinac, and 
given to Forest and Stream a report of my out- 
ings. Douglas Lake was my favorite resort, but 
the forest fires destroyed so much of the beauti- 
ful woods about it, and induced the growth of 
so much fireweed and golden-rod that I was af- 
fected with more or less hay fever during all of 
last season and concluded that a change would be 
essential for my comfort and peace of mind, and 
after considerable correspondence finally selected 
Charles Fyvie’s resort at Helmer, on the north- 
east shore of Manistique Lake, and went there 
by rail to McMillan, and thence to Fyvies by his 
auto, in early August of this year. The road from 
McMillan is quite picturesque, through hard wood 
principally and over hills and valleys, and the six 
and one-half miles were soon passed, and as we 


neared our destination caught glimpses of North - 


Manistique, locally known as Round Lake, a 
pretty body of water about two by two and one- 
half mile in size, lying three quarters of a mile 
north from the larger lake, which I afterward 
explored. It has but one summer cottage, owned 
by Mr. Foster, a merchant of Newberry—but sev- 
eral good farm houses lie about the lake and 
in its vicinity. This lake is very clear, spring 
fed from the bottom, and in places quite deep— 
and quite a large outlet of cold water issues from 
its eastern end and meanders for a mile and 
one-half through a dense forest easterly and 
southerly and becomes the main inlet of the 
larger lake near Fyvies place. There are a great 
number of ringed perch, some bass, and wall 
eyed pike in this lake. It would be a choice water 
to stock with both rainbow and other trout, as 
the water is pure and contains an abundance of 
feed. The outlet is a stream of swift water, and 
is so densely shaded, and has in it so many fallen 
logs to afford shelter that it would prove an 
ideal home for brook trout. At Fyvies, I found 


By E. S. Whitaker. 


a good hotel, with clean rooms, well furnished, 
excellent table, with well-cooked meals, prepared 
by Mrs. F., a comfortable parlor facing the lake 
—and a commodious porch on two sides. The 
house is situated’on the highway, about 25 rods 
from the lake, but in full view of the dock and 
bay and three cottages—two owned by Mr. 
F., rented to Dr. Campbell and Mr. Sherman of 
Newberry, and one owned and occupied by Mr. 
Lyons of Miamisburg, Ohio. At the hotel and 
cottages are driven wells, and each has flowing 
water of good quality, which is a desideratum. 
The hotel has a country store attached and un- 
til this fall also a post-office, which now is dis- 
continued for rural delivery, and took the name 
of Helmer from former owner. Mr. Fyvie suc- 
ceeded to the property, and became post master 
about eight years ago. He is a genial Scotch- 
man, and I passed most evenings in the store. 
On the arrival of my new 11-foot Kalamazoo 
canvas boat, which succeeded the “Wanderer” 
that I had used during the last ten years, Gilbert 
—Mr. F's oldest son, assisted in setting it up, 
and conveying it to the dock, and I commenced 
my daily exercise with the oars, and rowed from 
5 to 12 miles a day in all kinds of weather, 
besides taking walks of three to five miles which 
was somewhat a matter of surprise to my friends 
who could hardly believe that “Uncle Whit” was 
76 years old—and still loved an evening at chess, 
checkers, or cards to rest up on before retiring. 
In a few days I became acquainted with Marion 
Hoag, who has been a guide here for some years, 
and made a date with him for a trip around 
the lake, and a try for bass. We had a fine day 
but quite warm and bright; I used my 28 year 


’ old 11-foot split bamboo Wheeler fly rod with an 


artificial fly attached to a Hildebrandt slim Jim 
spinner, and although I did not catch as many 
fish as “Manny” who used a steel rod and a bit 
of pork attached to a similar spinner, I certainly 
had more sport in handling them. We made the 
rounds of the lake, fishing the most likely locali- 
ties; enjoyed a bounteous lunch put up by Mrs. 


F. and returned at 4.30 P. M. well sun baked, but 
having caught eleven small mouth black bass of 
good size; a number of wall eyed pike and ringed 
perch; besides a few not wanted pickerel—good 
work for two rods. We went out together on 
three or four occasions with about the same 
results. This has been a fine lake for fish, and 
they can yet be obtained if you know the better 
places. Many fish have been caught by market 
fishermen and shipped by express to Chicago, 
and it still goes on—the pay being 16 cents per 
pound, and of course the fishing is not as good 
as it has been, especially as I am told the State 
has never stocked any of this chain of lakes, as 
it certainly seems to me it should. The trip 
around the lake is very interesting, as it is about 
five miles in greatest width, and eight to nine 
miles in length, with principally wooded shores 
that are interspersed with a number of good 
farms and at a few favorite spots cottages of 
resorters from Detroit, Toledo, and Newberry, 
who have been coming here many years. There 
are three wooded islands toward the western 
end which add to its beauty. South Manistique 
Lake, locally known as Whitefish Lake, a much 
smaller body of water, empties into it on thé 
southern shore near Curtis. This lake with a 
dam at its foot was formerly about two by five 
miles in size and quite picturesque, but the Fish 
Commission ordered the removal of the dam 
this year, and reduced the volume of water very 
much and consequently the shores are not so 
attractive. Curtis is a little town built up by the 
lumber company that has a store and mills 
there. They did open a fine hotel there, but it 
has been closed for two or three years. The 
town is a quarter of a mile from the large lake 
and a mile from the smaller lake, on which is 
located Gish’s hotel and some three or four miles 
further south is Norton’s resort. There are four 
or five spring brooks of greater or less size which 
flow into the large lake at various points. The 
outlet leaves at the foot of a bay near Needle 
point on the western shore and is called the 
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Manistique River and runs southwesterly into 
Lake Michigan. In high water it can be navigated 
by small boats, and is said to be a nice stream 
and to contain fish. This locality has been 
the home of many deer in times past. The forest 
is unusually dense, and although I went over all 
open trails and blazed others in the vicin- 
ity wherein I could take my daily stroll through 
the wild woods, I never saw a deer although I 
fan across tracks and other signs of several. It 
may be that had my eyesight been as keen as in 
younger days it would have been different. I saw 
many partridges or ruffed grouse, and many flocks 
of ducks, and during the season partook of a 
number of each that Gilbert was fortunate in se- 
curing. In September, Mr. Weil of Ft. Wayne, 
whom I had frequently met at Douglas Lake, 
came and spent a few days in fishing, and had 
good luck, and shipped a fine lot to his friends. 
Dr. Allen of Cincinnati, who has occupied his 
summer cottage at Oden for many years, also 
dropped in with his son-in-law, and with his 
guide did two or three days fishing. Hitherto 
he has been stopping a few days each year on 
Whitefish, but prefers Fyvies and is coming 
again. Early in October, Gen. McKee of Indian- 
apolis, who has a fine cottage at Douglas Lake, 
with his nephew dropped in, taking me by sur- 
prise (as a letter he had written was not prop- 
erly mailed until later). I was glad to see him, 
and at once telephoned for Hoag, and the next 
day we had a fine day for fishing and caught a 
nice lot of bass, wall-eyed pike, perch and pick- 
erel and a Northern pike of 8% lbs. which took 
my royal coachman fly, and was landed in due 
time. At about three o’clock while we were hav- 
ing good luck catching bass, near Needle point, 
Manny’s engine gave out, and with an oar and the 
aid of a favorable wind we worked our way to 
a cove where the boat was anchored and the party 
waded ashore, carrying “Uncle Whit” over “a 
rocky way to Dublin,” and built a fire to warm 
themselves and light the way for Manny to re- 
turn with succor. It was after dark when he re- 
turned from a tramp of two and one-half miles 
where he had been to telephone, and soon after- 
ward Gilbert came with Fyvie’s launch, and in 
due time we re-embarked and were towed home, 
arriving at about 9.30 o’clock, and were glad that 
Mrs. Fyvie had a warm meal awaiting us, to 
which we did ample justice. The next few days 


were spent in fishing in the vicinity with row- 
boats for wall eyes and perch, and Manny had 
his boat towed home to send to shop. The 
General and nephew went by mail boat to Curtis 
and Gish’s hotel to look it over. 


On the &th of 
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October he wrote me, as follows: “Deer ‘Uncle 
Whit,’ I crave indulgence, for a ‘walleye’ car- 
ried away one of your flies and the spinner and 
up to date I have not been able to duplicate the 
former. Just reached home yesterday and have 
not yet gotten on an even keel. Herewith I 
return the red ibis unused, your map and a double 
spinner, as well as a Lord Baltimore which comes 
as near replacing the lost fly as I can find. If 
you will tell me what fly it was that the wall- 
eye took such a fancy to and the size of hook, 
will make an effort to get same for you. We 
caught a great many fish, mostly perch when at 
‘Whitefish,’ but I cannot say I care to go back 
there, for no one with whom I came in contact 
claimed there was any bass fishing. You can, 
perhaps, get some idea of what the shores now 
are, when I tell you that the dock we had to 
use consisted of 26 planks, each 14 feet long, 
laid end to end and then the water was not deep 
enough to dare start the engine in the boat simi- 
lar to Hoag’s. In other words, it was a good 
115 yards from shore to boat and that is a little 
too long for me. The shore is rocky and much 
care must be taken when landing even a row- 
boat. I regret losing the spinner and fly—to say 
nothing of the fish that were the heaviest I 
struck—but all I can do is to make an effort to 
replace them, and say that I will gladly meet 
the charge if you will select to your satisfaction 
when you return. (I wrote let it go, it was lost 
in a good cause.) ‘Weather is very hot here, 
and I regret returning so soon, but was at the 
beck of Ted, who is new to the game, and rest- 
less to get back via Minneapolis. Am surprised 
that no one was expected at either lake for the 
October fishing for that would be my choice for 
bass. Hope you will let me hear from you 
again and have a tale of sport to tell. Thanking 
you for your many kindnesses, and further re- 
gretting the loss of tackle. Regards to Fyvies. 
WILL J. McKEE.” 

I was glad to get this for it gave the unpreju- 
diced opinion of a good sportsman of a lake not 
as yet seen by me, but which I shall try to .ex- 
plore next year. 

Three times this season, I was the guest of 
Mr. Fyvie in trips to Newberry, the county seat, 
in his Ford car, and enjoyed them. The road is 
through a rolling country with an occasional 


farming group in hardwood timber, and the ride _ 


of twenty miles under the careful chauffeuring 
of Gilbert was very pleasurable. The highways 
through this part of the peninsula are very good 
and it is surprising to notice the number of 
automobiles that are already in use, where I 
scarcely expected to see any. In fact, there are 
many good farms in this vicinity and many pros- 
perous farmers, and the fine crops of potatoes 
and apples are but second to their excellence. 
I remained at Manistique Lake for three months 
and was grateful to escape hay fever altogether 
—to have a good room and good board for a 
very moderate sum—and to meet pleasant peo- 
ple. Mr. Fyvie expects to build more rooms 
to accommodate guests, but will reserve for any 
who engage ahead for certain dates. His price 
is but $7.00 per week, and boat rent very low. 
Has telephone in his house, and daily mail by 
rural delivery from McMillan. He had guests 
from Chicago, Indianapolis, Minneapolis, Lan- 
sing and other places, most of them for a few 
days’ fishing. At one time twenty-nine were 


at dinner and the house was full. I was taken 
by auto to McMillan and took the evening train 
that was ferried from St. Ignace to Mackinaw 
City, and then a sleeper on the G. R. and I. 
reached Grand Rapids for breakfast, and then 
a chair car to Cincinnati, which was a home 
run at 7.30 P. M., and the next day found me 


again at my desk. 
E. S. WHITAKER. 





A KILLING TROLLING DEVICE. 
Columbus, Ohio, Oct. 31, 1914. 
Editor, Forest and Stream: 

When you troll from a boat, or cast and draw 
with a flip, are you bothered with twisting of 
the line? Of course you are. Well, just at- 
tach this little contrivance, and your troubles 
are over. 

Repeated trials while fishing, have proven the 
little blade or center-board a practical appliance 
and one which will prevent twisting of the line 
when attached either to the shaft of the flip 
or to the swivel. 

The blade is made out of very thin copper 
sheeting, cut one inch long and five-éighths of 
an inch wide. The sheet is bent upon itself, the 
long way, and the leaves hammered together. 
The corners of the turned edge are rounded. 
The opposite edges of the sheets are separated 
enough to admit the wire which is soldered in 
place. 

The accompanying photograph by Orr Keifer 
Studio Co., 199 S. High Street, will elucidate 


the text. 
STARLING S. WILCOX. 


STRIPED BASS SEASON IN NEW JERSEY 
NOT SO GOOD. 
By Hartie I. Phillips. 

The fishing season of 1914 which under the 
rules of the Asbury Park Fishing club, ended 
on Oct. 31, proved to be of an average character. 
The wonderful run of large striped bass of 
1913 was not duplicated this year but a fair catch 
was recorded, 64 being weighed in, averaging 
12 2-3 pounds each. The largest, caught by 
Jacob Wertheim weighed 36 pounds. 

The channel bass catches at Barnegat City, 
Harvey Cedars and Seaside Park proved disap- 
pointing, the results not being nearly as good as 
in 1913. The largest taken was at Seaside Park 
by Waldo E. Rice. It weighed 38 pounds 10 
ounces. 

The use of 9-thread line for capture of striped 
bass and channel bass requires very delicate 
handling as the line is not much thicker than 
coarse spool cotton and the club offers special 
prizes for catches of this character. The largest 
striped bass taken with this line weighed 23 
pounds 7 ounces and was captured by W. A. 
Herbert. The largest channel bass weighed 35 
pounds 6 ounces and was captured by B. C. 
Finche. 

Although quite a number of tuna were caught 
with hand lines, none was reported taken with 
rod and reel. The facilities for fishing for this 
gamiest of all fish that can be captured off the 
shore in these waters are extremely limited, as 
regards boats and guides. This sport attracts 
anglers all the way to Catalina Islands, Cali- 
fornia. 

Kingfish were fairly plentiful, the largest, 2 
pounds, being credited to E. N. Dolhey. 
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Bluefish catches from the beach were notice- 
ably scarce, the largest weighing 4 pounds 4 
ounces, taken by William N. Applegate. 

Croakers were quite numerous, the largest, 3 
pounds 2 ounces, also taken by William N. Apple- 
gate. 

The largest plaice weighed 6 pounds 9 ounces 
and was caught to H. K. Satow. 

The largest weakfish, 6 pounds 4 ounces, was 
caught by Hartie I. Phillips. There has been 
an unusually late run of these fish as they migrate 
southward and they have been caught in large 
quantities during the month of October. This 
afforded exceptionally good fishing all along the 
beach and in some places, Point Pleasant in 
particular, it was an interesting sight to see two 
to three hundred fishermen crowded in a space 
of about a quarter of a mile pulling in weakfish 
in great quantities, many salting them down for 
winter use. Men, women and children all par- 
ticipated in the sport and all kinds of fishing 
rigs were used, from a hand line or fresh water 
rod to the up-to-date surf equipment. 


WOMEN TAKE TO SPORT. 


Each year finds a greater increase in the num- 
ber of women anglers, and their proficiency in 
the handling of rod and reel, as well as their 
capture of fish, attest, their ability in this health- 
giving and attractive sport. The ladies’ awards 
of the club show that this season Mrs. F. Sin- 
singer landed the largest striped bass, weighing 
27 pounds 2 ounces; Mrs. H. C. Fisher caught 
the largest kingfish, 1 pound 6 ounces, and also 
the largest weakfish, 2 pounds 13 ounces. Mrs. 
H. I. Phillips caught the largest croaker, 2 
pounds 1 ounce, and Mrs. F. Brewer the largest 
plaice, 3 pounds 4 ounces. 

In connection with fishing this season two 
curious incidents occurred. One was the cap- 
ture of a tarpon, a fish identified with Florida 
waters and very rarely seen in this section. This 
specimen was caught by George B. Height of 
Spring Lake, who, while trolling for bluweflsh 
about two miles off shore, landed it, after quite 
a fight. It measured 5 feet 4 inches long and 
weighed 40 pounds. This fish had evidently 
strayed from familiar surroundings, as it ap- 
peared starved, as some anglers who had captured 
tarpon claimed that a fish of that length should 
weigh at least 80 pounds, and it was surmised 
that the feeding grounds in this section did not 
provide a supply of its natural food. 

THE MYSTERY EXPLAINED. 


The other odd incident occurred at Nomo. 
One angler after another would get a strike, 
the fish take out nearly the entire line in one 
tush, and bang! the line broken, and the fish 
gone! This occurred to a number of experts 
and they figured that it was a monster shark. 
After this had kept up for nearly a week the 
strikes suddenly ceased; coincidentally the men 
working at ‘Wilson’s pound, when lifting their 
nets, captured a large tuna that weighed about 
250 pounds, and imbedded in its mouth was found 
a fair collection of hooks and lead squids, which 
Probably solved the mystery of the originator 
of the terrific strikes. 

The cup offered by Forest and Stream for 
largest striped bass was awarded to Jacob Wer- 
theim, 36 pounds, and their cup offered at Har- 
vey Cedars for largest channel bass was awarded 
to Capt. George W. Fennimore, 30 pounds, 7 
ounces. 
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Louis J. Brown and W. C. Glass, prize com- 
mittee of the Asbury Park Fishing club, an- 
nounce the following as full list of awards for 
season of 1914: 


STRIPED BASS. 


Largest—Jacob Wertheim, 36 pounds 2 ounces, 
won the Forest and Stream Trophy. 

Second largest—T. Frazer Prince, 34 pounds, 
IO ounces, 

Third largest—Frank Sinsinger, 34 pounds. 

Fourth largest—Frank Henes, 32 pounds, 10 
ounces. 

Fifth largest—Henry C. Rydell, 29 pounds, 
8 ounces. 

Sixth largest—W. A. Herbert, 23 pounds, 7 
ounces. 

Seventh largest—J. W. Moore, 22 pounds. 

Eighth largest—Victor de Wysocki, 21 pounds, 
3 ounces. 

Ninth largest—Joseph B. Cawthorn, 21 pounds, 
8 ounces. 

SPECIAL. 


First taken, May 23—W. E. Van Keuren, 9 
pounds, I ounce. 

Second taken, May 30—W. A. Herbert, 13 
pounds, I ounce. 

Largest taken by member who has never won 
a striped bass prize—Irazer Price, 34 pounds, 10 
ounces. 

Largest taken on Seger rod—F. Frazer Price, 
34 pounds, 10 ounces. 

Largest taken on line not exceeding 9-thread 
—W. A. Herbert, 23 pounds, 7 ounces. 

Second largest, William W. Scheffler, 16 
pounds, 2 ounces. 

Largest taken sunset to sunrise—H. C. Rydell, 
29 pounds, 8 ounces. 


CHANNEL BASS. 


Largest—W. E. Rice, 38 pounds, 10 ounces. 

Second largest—Robert A. Inch, 37 pounds, 8 
ounces. 

Third largest—B. C. Finche, 
ounces. 

Fourth largest—Cap. George W. Fenimore, 30 
pounds, 7 ounces (B. C. Finche, 32 pounds, 3 
ounces out). 

Fifth largest—Hugh N. West, 28 pounds, 15 
ounces. 

Sixth largest—Peter F. Post, 28 pounds. 

Seventh largest—Bayard Hawthorne, 18 
pounds, I ounce. 


35 pounds, 6 


SPECIAL. 


First taken, Sept. 6—Bayard Hawthorne, 18 
pounds, I ounce. 

Second taken, Sept. 13—Robert A. Inch, 37 
pounds, 8 ounces. 

For largest striped or channel bass taken with 
line not exceeding 9 thread, B. C. Finche, 35 
pounds, 6 ounces. 

For largest channel bass, 
Finche, 35 pounds, 6 ounces. 

For second largest channel bass, 9-thread line, 
Hugh N. West, 28 pounds, 13 ounces. 

KINGFISH. 


Largest—E. N. Dolbey, 2 pounds. 

Second largest—William N. Applegate, 1 
pound 15 ounces. 

Third largest—George H. Perry, 1 pound 14 
ounces. 

Fourth largest—J. E. Clayton. 

Fifth largest-—H. K. Satow, 1 pound 12 
ounces. 


9 thread—B. C. 
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SPECIAL. 
First taken, May 20—Horace C. Fisher. 
Largest taken, Asbury Park pier—E. N. 
Dolbey, 2 pounds. 
BLUEFISH. 


Largest—William N. Applegate, 4 pounds 4 
ounces. 

Second largest—F. L. Wilcox, 3 pounds 8 
ounces. 

Third largest—Horace C. Fisher, 2 pounds 1 
ounce. 

Fourth largest—Charles Smith, 1 pound 11 
ounces. 

Fifth largest—F. H. Westervelt, 1 pound 3 
ounces. 

Sixth largest—H. Kain, 1 pound. 

SPECIAL. 


First taken, Aug. 28—William N. Applegate, 4 
pounds 4 ounces. 

Largest bluefish, beach or boat—Hugh N. West, 
boat, 10 pounds 12 ounces. 

WEAKFISH. 

Largest—Hartie I. Phillips, 6 pounds 4 ounces, 
Horton rod donated by Horton Manufacturing 
Company, Bristol, Conn. 

Second largest—T. Frazer Price, 4 pounds 13 
ounces. 

Third prize—Winfield Scott, 4 pounds 3 ounces. 

Fourth prize—R. M. Helfenstein, 4 pounds 3 
ounces. 

Fifth largest—William N. Applegate, 3 pounds 
14 ounces. 

Sixth largest—F. H. Westervelt, 3 pounds 11 
ounces. 

Seventh largest—E. N. Dolbey, 3 pounds 6 
ounces. 


SPECIAL. 


First taken—June 11, Henry Viering, 1 pound 
4 ounces. 

PLAICE. 

Largest—H. K. Satow, 6 pounds 9 ounces. 

Second largest—Horace C. Fisher, 4 pounds 2 
ounces. 

Third largest—F. H. Westervelt, 4 pounds. 

Fourth largest—William Jones, 3 pounds 13 
ounces. 

SPECIAL. 

First taken, May 1—H. K. Satow, 2 pounds 3 
ounces. 

CROAKERS, 

Largest—William N. Applegate, 3 pounds 2 
ounces. 

Second largest—R. C. James, 2 pounds 9 
ounces. 

Third largest—Horace C. Fisher, 2 pounds 8 
ounces, book, “Men I Have Fished With,” by 
Fred Mather. 

Fourth largest—J. Heath, 2 pounds 7 ounces, 
year’s subscription “Forest and Stream.” 

SPECIAL. 


First taken, July 9—J. H. Wortman, 1 pound 
II ounces. 
LADIES’ PRIZES. 
STRIPED BASS. 


Largest—Mrs. F. Sensinger, 27 pounds 2 
ounces. 
Second largest—Mrs. F. Brewer, 19 pounds. 


SPECIAL. 
First taken, July 5—Mrs. F. Sensinger, 27 


pounds 2 ounces. 
(Continued on page 678.) 
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DRIFTING FOR DUCK. 


Over on Great South Bay they have a game 
known as drifting for duck. A power boat, with 
an under water exhaust, puts out with a duck 
boat in tow. When the launch gets to windward 
or tideward of a raft of duck, the duck boat 
with a gunner therein, casts adrift. The power 
boat runs around to, the lee or ebb side of the 
flock and awaits the drift of the duck boat. The 
occupant of the floating blind keeps well below 
the gunwale. The time being after sunset finds 
the raft pretty well settled for the night and not 
at all on the alert. Sensing no danger the flock 
allows the boat to drift pretty well into its midst, 
when the shooter gets up and, if he shoots at all 
well, bags two or three of the sleeping raft. 
Those that get up naturally fly over the power 
boat, when two or three more become absentees 
from the next school. Dusk shooting, as well 
as shooting from a power boat, is against the 
game laws, and yet there seems to be no warden 
in Great South Bay to capture these marauders. 


SYMPATHY VS. JUSTICE. 


“Public Opinion and Maudlin Sentiment” ap- 
pear at this time to be absolutely detrimental to 
the New Jersey sportsmen’s welfare. A “young 
boy” was arrested for shooting a rabbit in his 
own back yard and, more than that, he shot it 
with an automatic rifle. He was arrested and 


fined, the equivalent of his fine being-120 days. 


in jail. On comes the summer attorney, with 
business slack, if he ever had any. He takes 
the president of the New Jersey Game Commis- 
sion to task. Mr. Napier, said president, runs 
over to Plainfield, where the commotion is ram- 
pant. It is found, on investigation, that the 
“Youngster” is a grown man and that he shot 
the rabbit in the woods and not on his own cab- 
bage patch, of which he has none, because he 
never displayed enough energy to cultivate one, 
and in addition to breaking the game law, he 
felt immune from it and threatened and black- 
guarded the game warden after being arrested. 
Commissioner Napier says he will not try to up- 
hold the sentence, rightly imposed by the judge 
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before whom the case was tried, as he does not 
want any boy to serve a jail sentence. To this 
we reply: Mr. Napier’s sentiment is good but 
his judgment not so good. A boy of this sort 
deserves the limit. President Napier seems in- 
clined to be lenient’ with this “young boy.” We 
hope for the greatest good of the greatest num- 
ber of those gentlemen who, in New Jersey, pay 
shooting license, Mr. Napier may change his mind. 


FEW FATALITIES THIS YEAR IN THE 
WOODS. 

Elsewhere in this issue appears a statement of 
the number of persons injured and killed during 
the hunting season (deer) in New York State. 
It is mighty gratifying to find that only two per- 
sons were killed and a few injured this year as 
against many ‘times this number last year. This 
proves that the efforts of the Conservation Com- 
mission have not been in vain. Deer hunters 
each year show more intelligence in their hunt- 
ing. They look before they shoot. This means, 
not only less lives lost but less does killed. Thus 
far the annual cry ‘that does are dead in great 
numbers has not come forth. Can it be that even 
the noise from the vari colored press has been 
silenced by unusually active game wardens in the 
woods of New York State? It seems so. 


THANKSGIVING AMONG SPORTSMEN. 


The sportsman has much to be thankful for 
this year; in other words there is more to 
Thanksgiving Day than the President’s proclama- 
tion. Covers are better, thanks to propagation 
and conservation. Fewer persons are killed in 
the woods, thanks to regulations that insist on 
looking before you leap, wearing clothes that 
protect from the reckless shooter and a provi- 
dent rain that enabled the shooter to have use 
of the woods and killed the fires that threatened 
to wreak great damage to game in many states 
throughout the Union. Game laws have been 
changed to the advantage of the real sportsman, 
the game hog has been suppressed and every indi- 
cation points to, not only a good year for game 
but an indefinite prospect for the shooter and 
fisherman. 


FOREST FIRES AND THE GUNNER. 

Massachusetts is not alone in the layman’s 
howl that forest fires are to be laid at the door 
of the sportsman. President Napier, of New 
Jersey’s Game Commission, shows us a letter in 
which is told the sad story of New Jersey forest 
fires set by sportsmen’s cigars. Imagine, if you 
can, a man roaming the woods, adorned with a 
cigar. Mr. Napier attributes most of the fires 
in the New Jersey woods to railroad locomotives. 
He is most considerate of the picknicker and 
stroller. It has been proved in’ Massachusetts 
that the shooter is responsible for almost no 
forest fires, for the simple reason that the sports- 
man has been persistently warned against the set- 
ting of fires either through coals from his pipe, 
lighted matches thrown on the ground or leaving 
of embers after his lunch fire—which he seldom 
has. We doubt not that sportsmen in New 
Jersey are as careful as those in New York, 
Massachusetts or elsewhere. If the man who 
uses a narrow viewpoint to put troubles on 
someone else would take out a hunting license 
and study the shooting proposition from a sports- 
man’s viewpoint, he undoubtedly would learn to 
keep his tongue from speaking guile. 


MAKING A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 

We have a little suggestion to make you—in 
fact it is a sort of Christmas present to you. 
Presuming that you have enjoyed Forest and 
Stream during the last year, would it not be a 
bully Christmas present for a sportsman friend? 
It seems to us it would, hence this suggestion. 
We will allow any subscriber to send to a friend 
a year’s subscription to Forest and Stream for 
TWO DOLLARS. With this subscription we 
will send a card telling by whom tthe magazine 
is sent and enclose appropriate Christmas greet- 
ings. This offer does not apply to renewals nor 
to subscriptions from other than subscribers to 
the magazine. In other words we suggest to you 
a saving of 33 I-3 per cent. on this year’s 
Christmas. present. 


PHEASANTS IN MASSACHUSETTS. 

. A great flurry is being fermented in the granite 
state over the killing of the pheasant. The home 
body says the pretty bird is being slaughtered by 
the gunner. The gunner says he is killing only 
what the law allows. The game commissioners 
agree with the shooter. Public opinion, aside 
from the licensee, is against the shooter. An 
amicable settlement seems to be out of the ques- 
tion. Says a home body: A pair of beautiful 
pheasants that we have watched all summer is 
missing from its usual haunts—probably killed 
by a soulless hunter. The issue waxed hotter 
and hotter as the season went on. The local resi- 
dent cannot see what right the game commission 
had to allow the hunter to slay the beautiful, 
insect eating pheasant, nor can the man who 
takes out-his license see why the non-hunter has 
any kick coming. As to the merits of the case 
they seem to be these. The planting of t! 
pheasant, which is not native to Massachusetts, 
was paid for by the men who took out licenses 
to shoot in the state during the past two years 
and not by the stay at home party who is so fond 
of seeing the beautiful bird about. The fact of 
the matter is that the hunter who pays his license 
has the same right to kill pheasants as the poultry- 
man who has a yard of fine fancy fowl. The 
game belongs to the licensed hunter, within legal 
limit, just as much as does the yard fowl to the 
breeder. The fact that 10,000 pheasant were 
killed during the shooting season is no business 
of the man who pays no shooting license, because 
the birds were planted with money supplied by 
the shooter. If there is any right in the matter 
it lies on the side of the gunner. He pays for 
his right to kill the pheasant and should be up- 
held in that right. The mere fact that the season 
was opened on Columbus Day does not enter into 
the matter, for why should not the man who 
gets off to shoot only on a holiday, be given the 
same chance as his more fortunate brother, who 
can get off any day in the season. We feel that 
in opening the season on October 12th the com- 
missioners did the best thing for the greatest 
number of sportsmen. The hue and cry should 
not affect the commission one iota, as the com- 
plaint comes from those who have no premise 
in the matter. 


Bear are abundant in the woods this fall. The 
writer who has just returned .from a ‘hunting 
trip of five days in the woods saw several bear 
tracks in the snow the latter part of the week 
and on Thursday Frank Rollins of Wytopitlock 
shot a large Bruin. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 








Fixtures. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here, send a 
notice like the palweing: 
TOURNAMENTS REGISTERED WITH THE IN- 
TERSTATE ASSOCIATION. 


UNREGISTERED EVENTS. 

New Rochelle, N. Y.—New Rochelle Yacht Club Reg- 
ular shoots every Saturday and Sunday—open shoot 
every Thursday at 3 o’clock. 

Concord, S. I.—Robinhood Gun Club. Every Saturday 
and Sunday. 

er: City, N. J.—Hudson Gun Club. Every Sunday— 

J Bie po car and shoot all day Sunday, October 4. 

Jersey es N. J.—Jersey City Gun Club. Every Satur- 
day afternoon. 

Richmond, Va.—West End Gun Club. Every Saturday 

noon. 

Wilmington, Del.—DuPont Trap Shooting Club. Every 
Saturday afternoon. 

Larchmont, N. Y.—Larchmont Yacht Club. Every Sun- 
day afternoon. 

Port Washington, L. I.—Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Every Sunday. 

Bayside, L. I.—Bay Side Yacht Club. Every Saturday 
afternoon. 

Pelham Manor, N. Y.—New York Athletic Club. Every 
Saturday afternoon. 

Englewood, N. J.—Englewood Field Club. Every Satur- 
day afternoon. 

Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club. Every Day. Regu. 
lar events every Saturday and Seale. . 

Cincinnati, O.—Westwood Gun Club. Every Sunday. 

St. Louis, Mo.—St. Louis Trap Shooters Association. 
Every Saturday and Sunday. 

talgaserts, Ind.—Indianapolis Gun Club. Every Satur- 














4 Mr. Henderson’s world record-breaking victories were all made with 
! PETERS “steel where steel belongs” SHELLS, long accorded 
| deserved recognition as always reliable at the traps or in the field. 


| The Peters Cartridge Co. { sstrtatcisco:s.ssshnwis1srace | Cincinnati, O. 





Cleveland, O.—Cleveland Gun Club. Every Saturday. 


Columbus, O.—Columbus Gun Club. Every Wednesday 
and Saturday. 


Oklahoma City, Okla.—Oklahoma City Gun Club. Ev 
50 , ty, ity ery 


San Diego, Cal.—Pastime Gun Club. Every Saturday 
and Sunday. 


Omaha, Neb.—Omaha Gun Club. Every Saturday and 


unday. 
Kansas City, Mo.—Blue Ribbon Gun Club. First and 
fourth Seater: 


Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Gun Club. First and 
third Sundays. 

Johnston City, Ills.—Johnston City Gun Club. Every 
Friday afternoon. 

Ossining, N. Y.—Regular shoots second and fourth 
Saturdays of each month. 2.30 o’clock. 

White Plains, N. Y.—White Plains Gun Club. Nov. 7th, 

18th, 2th; Dec. sth, 19th; Jan. oth, 20th, 3oth; Feb. 12th, 

zand; Mar. 6th, 17th, ; Apr. 10th, 24th; May 1st, 

12th, 31st; June r2th, 16th, , 





Special Proposition 
For Your Thanksgiving Day Shoot 


CALIFORNIA FOR MARKET SHOOTING. 


Pasadena, Cal., Nov. 13, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


Alas, the Market Shooter has won, for our bill 
to prevent the sale of game here in this State has 
been badly defeated; like poor “Dog-Tray” it 
suffered from being caught in bad company. 
There was a rabid, fanatical attempt made to 
have a bill passed that would have utterly de- 
stroyed the great wine industries of this State 
and unfortunately many of our game protec- 
tionists were interested in the passage of this 
bill, or at least they came out openly in their 
support of this bill and both bills have been 
deeply “plowed under.” The poor game suffers 
at the hands of its friends. 


In your last issue Robt. Lincoln mentions using 


number six shot for woodcock and four for duck 
shooting. It would be interesting to hear from 
the readers of the Forest and Stream on this sub- 
ject, “What size shot do you use for this game?” 
In shooting woodcock in the Maritime Provinces, 
Province of Quebec, New England states and in 
Ohio, I have used 9’s and 10’s mostly, occasionally 
8’s where I was liable to find ruffed grouse, 
number eight, Newcastle shot, which we used in 


Have a “Forest and Stream” Handicap.—Fift 
targets and charge entrance fee of $1.50, includ- 
ing targets. Keep 50 cents to cover cost of tar- 
gets, send us one dollar for each entry. We will 
give a handsome silver cup to the winner. 

And will give every entrant a three months’ 
subscription to Forest and Stream. All entrants, 
at present subscribing, will have subscription 
extended three months. This event will be - 
lar, as Forest and Stream is the trapshooters’ au- 
Sony. This means a prize for every one, win 
or lose. 


The Race of Champions 


Record-Breaking Feats Unparalleled in Trap-Shooting History 


When Woolfolk Henderson of Lexington, Ky., breezed through the fifteenth Grand American | 
Handicap, at Dayton, O., Sept. 8-12, 1914, he shattered all trap-shooting records. The three | 
big events, including the Grand American itself, were all won by Mr. Henderson with— ' 











SHELLS 


In the National 1914 Amateur Championship at single targets, Mr. Henderson was pitted 
against the Champions of no less than 35 states and by breaking 99 out of 100 singles at 
16 yards, he established himself as the Champion of Champions. 

At Double Targets he also captured the amateur championship with 90 out of 100. His 
Grand American Handicap score was 98 out of 100 from 22 yards — a new world’s record. 


Use the Shells that WINNERS choose—the ®) Brand. 


They insure satisfaction and results. 
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IT’S GREAT 


10c. per tin 10c. 
Sold by all Tobacconists in Canada Only 


old days was about the size of the average num- 
ber nine American make. 

Here in Southern California it is very seldom 
that anything larger than number six shot are 
used for duck shooting; many of our sportsmen 
use number 7’s at the first of the season and some 
who shoot small calibre guns use number 7’s 
throughout the whole season, and they shoot at 
long distances here after the first day of open 
season. 

In my former letter I mentioned the name of 
one of the “Old Guard,” Mr. H. L. Story of 
Altadena (a suburb of Pasadena). Mr. Story is 
a native Vermonter, born in Cambridge, Vt., and 
the founder of the great piano manufacturing 
firm of Story and Clark, Chicago. This season 
he made his fifth annual trip across the con- 
tinent in the same car and with the same chauf- 
feur, and has visited nearly every section of the 
United States north of the Mason and Dixon 
line; these trips have covered a distance of more 
than 70,000 miles and made without any serious 


accident of any kind. 
STANSTEAD. 


THAT LONG DISTANCE CASTING RECORD 
AGAIN. 
New York, November 16, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of November 14, 1914, I note a 
letter from Roger B. Wheeler and your answer. 
Mr. Wheeler contends that the record made by 
Dr. Carleton Simon this year, of 349% feet, 
is not a world record and quotes Hardy’s Ang- 
lers’ Guide, published by Hardy Bros., Ltd., of 
Alwick, England, as giving a cast of 351 feet 
made in Paris, March 15, 1913, with one of their 
patented device reels. I also note your answer 
in which you verify the fact as stated by Mr. 
Wheeler as being an acutal statement, but you 
also leave yourself a loophole by stating that, as 
cited, it is correct and this is crux of the matter. 
I personally do not believe in such a statement 
when it is used as a means to advertise a patent 
reel and furthermore, there is no club in Paris 
that holds casting Tournaments, especially so in 
March; then, when held, they do not admit over 
half ounce weight lead. A record to stand must 
be in competition and over a measured course, 
Steeltaped and witnessed by proper officials. 

is done in practice does not count, and 


SMOKE — 


pEST-STRE 
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when the record now held by Dr. Carleton 
Simon will be surpassed by himself or others 
next year, which undoubtedly it will be, we will 
find in various catalogues greater distances at- 
tributed to such and such a rod or reel. 

These casting achievements of English surf 
casters have gone the rounds for years, and when 
sifted down, are myths. One of 335 feet when 
investigated proved that the caster had the line 
looped at his feet and did not cast from the reel. 
Another of 330 feet was found to be the length 
of the line that was off the reel after the cast 
was made, and not the distance from where the 
caster stood, measured to the point of ground 
where the lead struck. If you will investigate 
this last myth, you will find 100 feet were added 
by mis-print and that no tournament is held in 
Paris where heavy lead is used, and if this dis- 
tance was made in practice, all I can say is that 
it is not official Dr. Simon bought this rod 
from me, which was made true to my specifica- 
tion by Mr. John Landman and with this rod, and 
a Holzmann reel, he has made 363 feet in prac- 
tice and a number of times has made 355 feet, 
but this is not official, as it was not made in com- 
petition and it does not count; neither have I or 
others whose tackle Dr. Simon uses tried to 
benefit by advertisements of the past year by 
publishing such fact. After your investigation 
you can again state, as you did in your issue of 
October 24, that 349% feet is the longest cast you 
know of ever made in competition. 

W. M. FINCH, of F. A. O. Schwarz. 


CINCINNATI GUN CLUB. 
Hammerschmidt Shoots a 92 Per Cent. Clip. 
November 15 was no sort of a day for sport 

at the traps; when it was not raining the air was 
full of heavy mist which was decidedly moist, 
and had the effect of making the flight of the 
targets almost invisible; consequently there were 
no scores made that were up to the average. 
Hammerschmidt shot a 92 per cent. gait, and 
Schreck and Jones succeeded in breaking 90 per 
cent. of their targets, which was exceptionally 
fine work under the conditions. In the team 
matches, Schreck’s side defeated L. Gambell’s 
team by a margin of two targets, shooting at 50 
singles per man. The same teams hooked up 
at 25 pairs of doubles, and Gambell’s team came 
out ahead with a margin of 7 targets. Hammer- 


schmidt made high individual score on the 
teams, breaking 46 out of 50; and Jones and 
Schreck tied for second place on 45. Nine mem- 
bers took part in the events, the traps being kept 
busy until dark. The turkey, chicken and mer- 
chandise shoot will be held on November 22nd; 
all arrangements are completed, and a big crowd 
is expected. The program consists of five 20- 
target events, with a total entrance of $5, targets 
included. Two turkeys and three chickens will 
be given in each event, high guns, ties shoot off 
in following event. Sliding handicap will be 
used. All shooting from 16 yards in the first 
event, and handicap in next event being based 
on score made. Twenty entries to fill; for each 
additional five entries, one chicken added; for 
each additional ten entries one turkey added. No 
contestant can win more than two turkeys, but 
there is no limit placed on the number of chick- 
ens. Those contestants who do not win a turkey 
or more than two chickens will be given the 
choice of a valuable list of merchandise prizes. 
First choice to those who fail to win a chicken, 
followed by those who win only one chicken, 
and then by those who win two chickens, and so 
on. There will be an optional $1 sweep on each 
20 targets, divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent., class 
shooting; ten entries to fill. The shoot will be- 
gin at 10:30 a. m., and lunch will be served in 
the club house at noon. 
2 0 86 8s HH «COCTT~zCV” 
Me oe ce oo BB 





Bip IEE nc oe Ssnsvctedtocdges 26 18 

Jones ss ta as OO! 
oo 45 
co ce 06 oom 46 
19 18 21 20—107 
15 13 17 12— 8 
of be ek eee a 
II 14 2. «= 25 

12 13 

‘ Prs. Prs. 
DOGOMEE ie ecinswsdnscdeseees nes toss coureesis 13 13—26 
URE Seidiescneecinveseindsevectassessunaooes 14 16—30 

Team Match, s0 Targets. 

. I 15 20 
Rg RSMO“ Sncacecevusweess siactoe 13 13 18—44 
TORRE ~ coda gaddsincenstncdtecdeses cs 13 13 19—45 
; 26 26 37-89 
Schreck ..... oc cecccccesccsccccces 13 14 18—45 
Hammerschmidt .........seseeee 14 13 19—46 
27 7—9I 

Team Match, 25 Pairs. _" 
: 12 13 
. Prs. Prs. 

SIE os ind vce ck Sownensadiasaxces 14 18—32 
POUGE ccond canceess0aencecs8edivscscccwentee 21 23—44 
5 1—76 
ORO ie sini ccdvs'sa0cs'ccas saanceakaubweces S i. 
FLAN ov 65 nso oviccecdacuecive reece 17 20—37 
30 39—69 


YOUGHIOGHENY COUNTRY CLUB. 
Calhoun Shoots in Great Form. 


McKeesport, Pa., Nov. 14, 1914. 

Saturday afternoon proved a beautiful one for 
trapshooting, clear sky, no wind, and conditions 
ideal, and J. F. Calhoun’s:score showed how well 
he took advantage of such conditions in the 50 
bird shoot, getting 49 out of a possible 50, and 
only missing one in practice. In other words 
out of all shells shot during the afternoon, two 
only failed to take effect on the clay birds. Hick- 
man had 2nd place with 39 and Willis and Wil- 
son followed close with a 38 and 34 respectively. 
Calhoun won the doubles with 20 out of a possi- 
ble 24. The scores for the regular shoot of 50 
birds being as follows: 


J ei OE <n vitevc cents iecsietet 

Pel MND, Sch 60s si dévetcsFexectos = s 2 
SE EEE wu.ccccddcceuastaseeeecsox 20 18 38 
J. W. Wilson ... a 18 34 
J. A. C. Sword .. 16 15 31 
Wm. Bailey ..... a1 16 





Dr. W. Cc. Heisey 13 8 
It might be explained that Dr. Heisey practic- 
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ing for field shooting, shot entirely with his gun 
“At Hip” on calling “Pull,” which accounts for 
his much lower score than usual. 


DOUBLES. 
» FB. CalbOUte occ ccccccccccccsccctvcccccnccccseccccsees 20 
f: W. WBN. .nrccccrcccccrccccccccscccssccccescccovccces 13 
J. As Cy. Sword ..cccccccccccsccccvcvccccccccecceevecess 10 
Wear, BORE ciccccccgcocdspetgeccccsccttecssecceocecese 7 
PRACTICE. 
J. Fy Calhoun oo. .cccecssceessesecccccccecccesceseeesens 4 
J. We Wilson ..rccccsccccccscvcccccessccccsccsoeccssees I 
J. A. C. Sword .....ccccccccccccccccccccccsasecssscccces 10 
Wm, Bailey .....ccccccccccccccccccccccccccccsscseccccces 10 


will be on the afternoon of Thanksgiving Day, 
November 26th, and will be a turkey and chicken 
shoot arranged in Class System, so that all shoot- 
ers will have an equal chance, whether high grade 
or only a medium shot. Arrangements will also 
be made so that professionals may compete 
among themselves for turkeys and chickens, and 
a big crowd is expected, all being welcome 
whether members of the Y. C. C. or not. 
WM. A. CORNELIUS. 


ANOTHER DU PONT PROMOTION IDEA. 
Editot, Forest and Stream: 

I am enclosing an invitation which we had 
prepared for the Hotel du Pont. They address 
these and give them to guests of the hotel. The 
thought occurs to us that possibly this form of 
promotion work might interest you or that you 
might suggest its use with some gun club with 
which you are familiar. It is our intention to 
try and interest a number of large clubs with 
the thought of their interesting, in turn, traveling 
men who may spend a week-end at hotels in 
their cities. 

T. E. DOREMUS. 
Manager Sporting Powder Division. 

This is the idea and it’s a peach: 

The Du Pont Trapshooting Club invites you 
to attend any of its afternoon shoots. 

Thursdays and Saturdays at 1.30 o'clock for 
men, and Wednesdays at 3.00 o’clock for women. 

The club owns several guns which are avail- 
able for the use of visitors. No charge. Shells 
and targets at reasonable prices. 

If you are not a trapshooter or a field shooter, 
it would be a pleasure to have you visit the 
grounds as a spectator. 

The Delaware Avenue car going west or the 
west-bound Rising Sun car on Sixth street will 
take you within easy walking distance of the 
club house. 

The trolley conductor will gladly direct you. 


NEW ROCHELLE YACHT CLUB. 
Trapshooting Program, Season 1914-1915. 
Every Saturday—2:30 P. M.:10 Birds Scratch, 

Optional Sweepstakes; 15 Birds Scratch, Option- 
at Sweepstakes; 50 Birds Handicap, .Monday 
Cup; 25 Birds Handicap, Accumulation Cup. 

Every Sunday—1o:30 A. M.: 10 Birds Scratch, 
Optional Sweepstakes; 15 Birds Scratch, Option- 
al Sweepstakes; 25 Birds Handicap, Optional 
Sweepstakes; 25 Birds Handicap, Monthly Cup; 
25 Birds Handicap, Accumulation Cup; 25 Birds 
Distance Handicap, 16 to 21 yards—for Stevens 
and DuPont Trophies. 

Every Holiday—io:30 A. M.: 10 Birds 
Scratch, Optional Sweepstakes; 15 Birds Scratch, 
Optional Sweepstakes; 50 Birds Handicap, Take 
Home Trophy; 25 Birds Handicap, Accumulation 
Cup; 25 Birds, Distance Handicap—Sweepstakes. 

The regular season will begin Saturday, Nov- 
7, 1914 and end Sunday, April 11, 1915. An 
entry tee of 50 cents will be charged for each 


















shoot for the Accumulation Cup and 25 cents for 
each Optional Sweepstakes. There will be two 
Accumulation Cups, one to be shot for from 
the opening day in November to and including 
Sunday, Jan. 31, and the other from Feb. 6 to 
and including the last regular club day in April. 
The Stevens Trophy will be shot for on Sun- 
days in December and January and the DuPont 
Trophy on Sundays in February and March. 
In addition to these prizes there will be the regu- 
lar monthly cups, one for Saturdays and one for 
Sundays; also a trophy for the highest scratch 
score made in the regular program of 100 birds, 
exclusive of the distance handicaps, during the 
season. A trophy is offered for the longest 
straight run made in the regular program of any 
day’s shooting; an unfinished run, however, can 
not be continued on the next day’s shooting. 
A handsome gold fob will be given the winner 
of the Club Championship at 100 birds scratch; 
this event to be shot on Sunday, March 28, 
1915. There will also be a Consolation Prize 
and other special prizes. Team matches will be 
arranged with other clubs and one or more open 
tournaments will be held on our grounds. When 
our club sends a team to compete on other traps 
the regular program at our own club will be 
called off for that day, but any of our members 
who desire to shoot informally at our traps on 
such day may do so. Medals and bars will be 
awarded to those of our members who represent 
us on a winning team. Handicaps will be allot- 
ted by the Shooting Committee and are sub- 
ject to change at any time. Handicaps will be 
cut one bird for each leg won, and raised one 
bird each time a scratch shooter wins. In the 
distance handicap a penalty of one yard will be 
imposed for each leg won. If the high guns tie 
for a leg in an event, each so doing will be 
credited with one leg. Ties for possession of 
any trophy will be shot off at 25 birds, upon order 
of Committee. Entries for each event will close 
when the last squad starts to shoot the first 
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y WA cc pe ° ° ” 
Nothing like being safe 
There's nothing like a scared rabbit to test the 
accuracy and speed of the shot. But witua good 


‘aim and R. H. in your gun, “Safety First” is a 


useless motto for the fleetest game. 


ROBIN HOOD 
AMMUNITION 


“KICK MINUS — SPEED PLUS” 

shoots further, faster, harder, because the explosive force is 
absent in R. H. progressive-combustion Smokeless Powders. 
The powder burns and creates increasing force from breach to 
muzzle; nothing wasted on “kick.” 


Try R. H., and see the difference. Ask your dealer for it. 
Send for new, free booklet, “Powder Puffs.” 


Robin Hood Shot Shells are also furnished loaded 
with any of the Standard Nitro . Powders. 


ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. 
O Street, Swanton, Vt. 


string of such event. Shooters are especially 
requested to enter immediately upon their arival, 
procure their ammunition, and be ready to take 
their place on the shooting stand when previous 
squad has finished shooting. 
THE SHOOTING COMMITTEE. 

Associate membership fee giving privileges of 
the N. R. Y. C. $10. 

Targets only, 1¥%c. each. 

Shells only, 65c. per box. 

Targets and ammunition, 3%c. per shot. 

Guests of members are welcome and members 
of New York Athletic Club, Larchmont Yacht 
Club, White Plains Gun Club, Marine & Field 
Club, Manhasset Bay Yacht Club, Knollwood 
Country Club, Westchester Country Club, Stam- 
ford Yacht Club, Fort Washington Yacht Club, 
Bayside Yacht Club and Greenwich Country Club 
are invited to shoot with us at any time. 

George Granbery Totes High Gun. 
New Rochelle, Nov. 16. 

Three events fell to the No. 8's of George P. 
Granbery here to-day. He hiked up on Monthly 
Cup (4) 48; Accumulation Cup from scratch 
with a straight and the 15 rock sweep, after tying 
H. S. Bullock on 14. He tied with Bullock on 
high gun for the day with 91. A special ten 


scaler sweep was taken by Bullock for a straight. 
Scores: Monthly Cup, s50-clay birds (handicap).—G. 
P. Granbery @, 8; H. S. Bullock (2), 46; C. <a 
land (14), 45; B. Stoddard (4), 41; E. W. Korper (16), 
38; A. G. Mazes (16), 36. 
_Accumulation a 25 clay birds (handicap).—G. P. 
Granbery (0), 25; H. S. Bullock (1), 25; B. R. Stoddard 
(1), 20; E. W. Korper (8), 19; J. A. "Mahistedt (6), 19; 
A. G. Mazes (8), 18. 
Not a Tie in Whole Program. 


New Rochelle, N. Y., Nov. 17. 
The usual early season’s average turned out 


here to-day, rain, sleet and a piping East wind . 


notwithstanding. H. S. Bullock continued his 
good work by winning leg on monthly cup 
(1) 25 and Distance Handipcap—2z1 from 20 
yards. George P. Granbery made away with 
Take Home Trophy, “smashing” 24 from two. 
C. C. Moore was topper on accumulation cup with 
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A PERFECT 
‘DENSE SMOKELESS POWDER 





any climate. 






EST. 1802 88 





(4) 24. In the sweeps A. L. Burns won the fif- 
teen event with 14 and the ten birds with 8. In 
this last event Granbery, Bullock and Stoddard 


tied on seven. 


The summaries: 
Take Home Trophy QO, aii i's ‘sae ene Clay 
3 Granbery ( @) i Bullock (2), is 
A; =: Eldredge &. 233 Marsiand a¢ Lae 
agg (0), 22; a oe 20; oore wo. 20; 
R. Stoddar 2), 18. 
 scenshie Cup (Handicap).—Twenty-five oy Birds. H. 
S. Bullock (1), 233 B. R. Stoddard (2) a Burns 
(0), 22; G. P. Granbery (2), 22; C. %, (4), 21; 
J. Fanning (0), 20; D. Giriat (4), 17; A. Ee. “El redge 


(4), 18. 
TS ccmnadanicn Cup Csndicep). .—Twenty-five Oy 


Birds. C. C. —_—— (4), 24; = @), 21; 
— at (®), a1; A, Burns (0), 20; G. P. Granbe wo. 

Eldred p” 29; J. ee (0), 193 
Condine (7), 193 Donovan ( (3), 


Distance oi dcen. —Twenty-five ‘Clay Birds. 7. S. 
Bullock (20 yards), 21; A. a urns (21 yards), me 2 
Stoddard (20 yards) 193 . Giriat (17 yards), ee . 
Granbery (20 yards), 16; J. Big a ® 21 tal 18; J: 
P. penaven (19 yards), 1 Idredge (18 yards 
133 Te Currier ¢ (16 

fifteen Clay Birds ( ards), 9 —A. L. Burns, 14; G. P. 
Granbery, 13; » R. Stoddard, 13; H 5 Bullock, 12; J. 
Fanning, 11; E. Eldredge, 10; C. C. Moore, 7. 

Ten Say Bs Birds (Scratch).—A. L. Burns, 8; G. P. 
Granbery, 7; H. S. Bullock, 7; B. R. Stoddard, 7. 

MANHASSET BAY YACHT CLUB. 
T. H. Lewis There With the Eye. 
Port Washington, L. I., Nov. 17. 

Ye gods and big winds, how the rain drove 
down our backs and flattened out the targets 
to-day—nothing short of Dux Box kept away 
rheumatism. Six ’ole salts subdued the ele- 
ments, fighting the water with fire—and fire- 
water. T. H. Lewis from three won Take Home 
Trophy with 23, Monthly Cup with 24 and 
scratch handicap events: the fifteen with 12, 
and the ten with a straight, which also had R. 
Howland, but who toppled over in the shoot off. 
Mr. Howland, with four gratis sealers, made a 
full and took a limb on yearly cup. 


The summaries: 

Take Home rreehy CBandicso) .—Twenty-five Birds. 
T. H. Lewis ~ whit 5 as waa Jr. se 2s 285 R. How- 
land (), at; Iker (3), D: ith (2), 4. 

Monthl Guin W-Alker ( ~-Fwenty-ve Birds. T. 

L. Hoyt, Jr. () 335 “y - Smith & 


Lows ¢ a 
21; ated (4), 21; J. W. 94 
: min Cup ene: Oe nm R. reas 
an i ° r. (0) Pe ole 
J. 72 Alker (3), 21; HF » He ke te (4), 20 20; & 


Smith (2) ot 

Fifteen s (Scratch).—T. H. Lewis, 12; D. E. Smith, 
3; R. Howl wiand, 11; H. L, Hoyt, Jr., 11; J. W. Alker, 
9; H Fincke, 8 


Get Your Game With 
BALLISTITE 


AKE the most of your hunting 
trip. Be sure your shot shells 
are loaded with BALLISTITE. 


It is absolutely waterproof. Keeps in 
Its high velocity, light 
recoil, clean-burning qualities are what 
makes BALLISTITE a pleasant, 
dependable, game-getting powder. 


Your dealer sells BALLISTITE. 


FOR SPORTING POWDER BOOKLETS 
AND TRAPSHOOTING INFORMATION 
WRITE TO SPORTING POWDER DIVISION. 


DUPONT POWDER CO., Wilmington, Delaware 


PIONEER POWDER MAKERS OF AMERICA 
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Ten oe. (Scratch).—T. H. Lewis, 4 R. Howland, 
10; H. a {te 8; D. E. Smith, J. W. Alker, 
6; H. F. L. Fincke, 5. Shoot- off—won = Lewis. 


PRINCETON UNIVERSITY GUN CLUB. 
Princeton Trims Yale. 
Princeton, N. J., Nov. 16, 1914. 

While the bull dog was hanging on the Tiger’s 
throat on the gridiron, the reverse was taking 
place on the Princeton traps. The five-men team 
from New Haven lost in a two hundred and 
fifty bird match by four scalers, the final score 
being 178 to 182. Two Princeton men, C. W. 
Smith and M. C. Johnson were high guns with 
45 X 50. 


The score: 
PRINCETON. 


REC picchsiesiessnctencewuseneeses ussheebouses 


Hoistead . 
Taylor 
Barrell ¥ 
ME Sun ank doings s5000586%opsss Gescnebyeseuded> 
GENE Nb eascocanibanns'ssesshice eedikeesr ects cmune 





OSSINING GUN CLUB. 
Percentages of Shooters Including October 17. 
A list of the total number of targets shot at 
and broken by club members since and includ- 
ing October 17th shoot might be interesting, as 
likely few club members keep account of their 
score. Names are located numerically, accord- 
ing to percentage standing and some represent 

the first attempt at flying targets. 





Name Shot At Broke Percentage 
SO eer 375 318 84.8 
We Fes STA oon ceeescae 70 58 82.6 
dE ac ein ib anew dn asece 190 157 82. 
Harold Washburn ........... 100 78 78. 
J BEE dies sicksncineer 180 139 77. 
WER. BANE aces ccccesesceces 100 77 77 
BBs, MEE eneisvciseveeuee 95 72 75-7 
De: « Wren ... 215 162 75-5 
G. B ubbell .... 100 72 72. 
Dr. W. Barnesby . isa ae 30 66.6 
SL SR acieaveeeeess eine ae 2 62. 
RR hes NE UE, sobs swascns ces 100 59 59. 
E. J. Jemks ........ccceeeeeeee 95 56 3B. 
Dr. C. C, Sweet .........00. 175 103 e828 
Ce Se eee 195 92 47. 

r. 2 Ee 40 14 35. 


Good Day 









VRRIRO < voves svibeskesesavite cE) 10 33- 
K. eo, Ei etkacbesst man 100 32 32. 
Se. Ap A. BOOMs cscadscss 65 14 21. 


November 14, 1914. 

Scores of the regular bi-weekly shoot of the 
Ossining Gun Club are herewith attached. In 
event number three, which was for two prizes, 
Blandford won first and third, Messrs. Wren, 
Jenks and Farr tied for second, which will be 
shot off later. The new percentage system of 
handicapping was used. Blandford who has 
high general average in the club with 83 per 
cent., accedes to the others, the number of targets 
appearing after names. It will be noted that, 
had Hyland, Sweet or Wren shot as well in the 


Ever Try Winter Camping? 
The December All Outdoors gives you more 


than 50 concrete suggestions. Skis. Snow- 
Shoes. All brief and helpful. 


Moose or Bear? 
Still-hunting. The rifle. Load. Equip- 
ment. All are covered in the December 
issue. 


The Winter Work Shop 


Department gives condensed, clear sugges- 
tions on making your own fishing tackle, 
canoe and boat building, etc. 


Each one of the 150 articles in the Decem- 
ber All Outdoors is specially selected for the 
season. Every picture timely. If you do 
anything out-of-doors you will like All Out- 
doors. 

At your nearest newsdealer 15 cents—or 
better use the coupon. 


ALL OUTDOORS, Inc., 
145 West 36th St., New York 


Send me ALL OUTDOORS for six months — 
on trial. 50 cents is enclosed. ($1.00 for a 





tae tl el 
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If Interested, Send for Our 
November 


List of Odd and Second Hand Guns 
Schoverling Daly & Gales 


New York City 


302-304 Broadway 


prize event as in the event following the results 
would have been different. 





Events x= Ss SS 
Clays | @O 10 25 25 25 
Handicap 

Dr. R. 24 8 7 2 22 
J.. “He 2 9 7 19 22 

E. 7 64 4 5 16 .. 
a MUBTGN occ cccccccccccccsscsee 8 41 3 
Dr. N. Barmesby. ...ccccccccccccce 3 =— = ae 
ee A ere errr 64 6 8 16.. 
Dr. A. O. Squier .. ve a a: = es 

C. Ge BEG, Ze escceces Hi : 5 10 24 





12 17 1§ 
c. c BR. Captain. 


GREELEY GUN CLUB. 
Thompson High Gun. 
Greeley, Neb., Nov. II, 1914. 

Nineteen crackers poked holes in the ambient 
atmosphere here to-day. J. W. Thompson took 
high effort with 138 out of 150. E. W. Varner 
and Charley Gammon tied for place on 133. Top 
for wads only shooter was Geo. L. Carter with 141. 


Dr. C. C. Sweet 





Total Total 

Number Number 

Shot At Broke 
Be Re FE voc ciccccceseccscavasves 150 133 
*Geo. L. Carter 150 141 
J. W. Thompson ... 150 138 
C. C. Holzworth .... 150 124 
i? = Gross 150 138 
C. H. Larson 150 117 
T. J.. Howard 150 114 
We ES Sedevcscdseiesccscncnseess 150 108 
M, O’Banion ...... ses 150 120 
A. B. Morefield ... ene, ae 
R, Whiting 2.0.0... +. 150 113 
W. V. Austin 150 125 
Chas, Gammon 150 133 





*Professional. 


JERSEY CITY GUN CLUB. 
Location—Newark Plank Road and Hackensack 
River. 

Jersey City, N. J., Nov. 14, 1914. 
This was a perfect day at the Jersey City 
Gun Club. No wind and the light good and the 
result was good scores for some of the boys. 
Geo. Piercy set a good lively pace for us, in 
fact, a little too lively to win the high scratch 
average by smashing 91 per cent. Dr. Ittner re- 
turned a full score from scratch in the third 
event, the second one scored this season. He 
received the usual prize offered by one of our 
members for every straight scored by a club mem- 

ber. The scores made from 16 yards follow: 








od 20 a4 

22 19 21 22 

23 ar 20 a1 

7 8 ; 

21 33 18 1 

K y 15 I I 17 

SHINEE. clccsccadasvecaseseses 6 14 1 1 

DR CIEE Gane s véncposcansnaenans 17 17 25 I 

TOR akernnde secs o & 19 15 19 

(EE tee kneeuee 17 js 10 

Hetherington, Jr. 14 4 15 
BOQ Vasceesbcccctédekcndnecks 


BAYSIDE YACHT CLUB. 
Herbert L. Funke Wins Everything. 
Bayside, L. I., Nov. 16. 
Although Funke was not high gun in any 
event the point system in vogue here gave him 


a leg on all three events shot. Scores: 


Monthly Cup; twenty-five birds.—H. L. Funke, 22—3 
7a W. M. Collins, 29737355 F. W. Kent, 21—3—24; 
i Deisler, 4 L. Beadle, 22—0—22; William 
Keller, 18—4—22; BL Long, 20—2—22; John Johns, 
9—I0—I9. 


1 eer Sas oo = pire. > 2 unke, 378 Gi . 
Lene ata W. M. Collins, a L. Beadle, 
22—0—22; illiam Teller, . Joh, 9—I0—19. 

Stevens Cup; twenty- -five bir aL 
© iiuks, tae 0 ee es aid 2 Rs 
sonagemee Wer Teller, 16—4—203 W. ‘cone 
15—3—18. 

BRAMPTON GUN CLUB. 
High Amateur, F. C. Reece, Top Professional, 
G. H. Chapin. 

Hopkinton, Mass., Nov. 14.—The closing sea- 
son shoot of the Brampton Gun Club was held 
here at the range on East Main street to-day, 
with 12 amateurs and four professionals com- 
peting for the 12 prizes. The amateur prizes 
were won by F. C. Reece, with 72; Dr. 
L. F. Playse, at 68, second; Phipps G. Moshier, 
at 63, third; F. K. Seigneur, W. D. Moshier, A. 
W. Hoffman of Westboro, T. J. Whalen, H. N. 
Hamilton, J. P. Taft of Upton, W. S. Morse 
and C. A. Lane of Ashland following. 

The cup for professionals was won by George 
H. Chapin of Brookfield; A. E. Sibley of New- 
ton, second; George Henry of Boston, third, and 


C. B. Day of Boston, fourth. 


SMITH GUN CLUB. 
Duck Season Lowers Attendance. 
Newark, N. J., Nov. 14. 

Practice and sweepstakes were the popular 
styles this afternoon. Several interesting matches 
were also on the program. One, with J. E. Les- 
lie and J. W. Davis against O. E. Bedford and 
H. Petz, was won by the last-named. The score 
was 35 to 34 out of 50. George A. Ohl, Jr., and 
L. Gundacker shot a 25-bird match. Gundacker 
won 23-32. 

Scores: L. Gundacker, 20 19, 23, 21; George 
A. Ohl, Jr., 19, 21, 23, 24; J. W. Davis, 22, 20, 
18; H. Petz, 12, 19, 17; O. E. Bedford, 12, 16, 
17; J. E. Leslie, 10, 9, 8; F. Grad, 12, 11, 9, 7; 
C. Delgrad, 5, 12, 11. 

Next Saturday an open poultry shoot will be 
held over the traps at Wiedenmayer’s Park. 
Turkeys, chickens and ducks will be on hand. 
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SOUTH HILLS GUN CLUB. 
Bradshaw Outrifles Wolfe. 
Pittsburgh, Nov. 7. 
Only two shooters came forth for to-day’s 
shoot. Bradshaw made 120-82-106; Wolfe came 


across with 94-128-99. 


PORT WASHINGTON YACHT CLUB. 
Port Washington, L. I., Nov. 14. 

Trap season opened here to-day with six 
crackers shelling the clays. “Buck” Hyde with 
a peace offering of three made a full on weekly 
cup, monthly cup and yearly trophy. In the 
latter went A. P. Baxter and T. E. Dodge, also 
drew a full. Baxter took a limb on special 
yearly cup: 

Scores: 

Weekly Cup, 25 Clay re Handicap.—C. E. Hyde 
(3), 25; E. M. be yg (3), 24; A. P. a (2), 18; L. 
D. Smull (1), 20: = Dodge (5), 13; C. L. Thompson 
(3), 12. Won by Hiya 

Monthly Cup, 25 tie. me: -——_ E. Hyde 
(3), 25; A. P. Baxter O33 Thompson (3), 19; 
Tie s Dodge (5), 17; E i (3), 16. we 8 by 

Vente rt 3 25 ae Birds, Handicap.—C. E. yds 
(3), 253 Dodge (5), 25; A. P. Baxter (2), 25; C. 
L. Thompson 5» 233 1. D. Smull (1), 19; E. M. 
Prankard (3), 16. 


MONTCLAIR GUN CLUB. 
Montclair, N. J., Nov. £6. 
With 18 breaks from a gift start of seven, 
David B. Cruikshank won third leg on Club 
Trophy to-day. The interest increases with each 
shoot and the novice has a fine opportunity to 


become a regular smasher before season is over. 


The scores: D. P. Cruikshank, 7—18—25; I. S. Crane, 
5—19—24; George Ball, 2—21—23; Benjamin Sims, 7—16— 
23; C. L. Bush, 3—20—23. 

At_ twenty- five a straight Ball broke 23, Bush, 
22; Crane, 22; Cruikshank, 21, and Sims, 9. 

At fifteen targets Bush broke 13, Ball, 12; Crane, 11; 
Cruikshank, 11, Sims, 9. 

On Thanksgiving Day morning there will be a turkey 
handicap shoot. 


CINCINNATI REVOLVER CLUB. 
K. Stevenson Centers Twelve Shots. 


The members turned out well on November 
11, thirteen participating in the practice work 
at the Brendamour range. High score was made 
by K. Stevenson, who placed 17 shots in the 
black, ten of them being centers, his targets 
totaling 211. J. F. Stevenson was second with 
209. He had 20 shots in the black. A. Kenan 
fell down on two of his targets, but finished 
in third place on 206. On a practice target, 
before the club event, he scored 99 out of a 
possible roo. Dr. Yungblut failed to keep up 
the pace he set at the club’s first shoot, but 
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With the characteristics of the Thoroughbred written all over it. 


scored an even 200, all but one of his targets 
showing 40 or better. The club team races will 
be started at the meeting on December 2, the 
scores made this month being used as a basis 
in the selection of teams and the awarding of 
handicaps. A button for the best five-shot score 
will be contested for each week, the winner at 
each contest to retain possession, until he is 
defeated. The club is open to challenges for a 
telegraphic team match. 


Se ON. cnccwescncsveriseis 10 10 7—45 


9 9 

10 10 8 7 7—42 

9 8 10 10 4—4!1 

10 10 7 10 7—44 

io 8 8 7 6—39—a11 
J. F. Stevenson .....ccccccces Io 10 9 8B 7—44 

io 9 8 6 8—4 

io 10 8 6 6—40 

io 9 8 9 844 

9 9 8 8 6~-40—209 
Se a 10 9 9 8 7-43 

9 9 9 9 8-4 

9 8 7 6 6—36 

10 10 10 9 5—44 

9 9 8 7 639-206 
me Bs RVOMPBIGE ...cccccsecse 10 10 10 8 5—43 

10 10 9 8 6—43 

9 8 6 6 5-3 

10 8 8 8 6—40 

10 9 8 7 6—40—200 
SE Ma BER: 0 cpg cvesvsanacis 8 8 8 9 4-37 

10 9 9 7 5—40 

10 10 9 8 6—43 

10 9 8 5 6—38 

7 7 7 10 9—40—198 
iy NN 95 ee cacvkoewccacesweuns 8 z 6 6 5—32 

9 6 7 5-35 

8 8 8 10 10—44 

9 9 7 8 6m 

10 10 8 7 47—42—I192 
Bs Bhs DORE. coc sesccyzecces 6 6 7 8 &37 

Io 10 8 7 o—35 

me. ¢ % 6 om 

Io 10 9 7 6—42 

9 9 § 8 8&~39—-187 
I cnacssnehosudvccaradas 10 8 6 5 5—34 

1 9 9 8 6~42 

8 6 6 6 4-3 . 

9 8 7 5 4-33 

10 9 9 8 5—41—180 
PE Wausnacdecnsecnksereah ees er 9 8 5 4 4-30 

9 8 8 § 4% 

io 8 7 5§ o~—30 

10 10 7 4 4-35 

10 10 7 7 6—40—169 
ML Fay sGhastvessccossesca 9 8 8 6 5—36 

6 6 6 4 o-—22 

5 5 5 S 4% 

Sg § 4°3s-97 

9 8 8 6 4—35—144 
EDS oh cna bundles ereanwyces ss 5 6 5 4 O—20 

io 10 6 § O—3I 

7 6 7 6 6—32 

6 6 § 4 5-26 

6 5 5 § O-~2I—I30 
ag OR a er 9 7 5 O oO—2I 

6 § 4 4 O19 

6 5 0 0 oO-II 

8 6 § 5—32 

9 7 6 6 o—2B—111 
CN aD oo gs ch le ope 7, 6 5 4 oO—22 

10 9 7 6—40 

7 6 6 6 6—31— 93 
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L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger For 
TRAP and FIELD 


This means it will win. Kindly let us mail you our new 
catalogue showing perfect illustrations and descriptions of all grades 


PRICES $25.00 TO $1,000 
pnwecre’d THE HUNTER ARMS COMPAN 


No. 776 Hubbard St. | 
FULTON, N. Y. 


DU PONT TRAPSHOOTING CLUB. 
Thanksgiving Day Turkey Shoot, Nov. 26, 1914. 


DuPonts fourth annual Thanksgiving turkey 
shoot will be held November 26, starting at 9.30 
a. m.—Entries close at 1.30 p. m. In order to 
shoot in the event contestants must be on the 
grounds at 1.30 p. m. It is open to all amateurs. 

Program 50 targets—two events of 25 targets 
each—shot over two traps. 

Entrance $1 includes targets—re-entries not 
accepted. 

Five Classes—A-B-C-D-E. High gun division. 
Ties decided by shooting off at 25 targets or 
by spin of wheel at option of interested shooters. 

There will be a turkey for every five entries 
or fraction thereof in each class, with a limit 
of 4 turkeys to each class. Should any class not 
have the required number of entries necessary 
to secure its full quota of turkeys, then remain- 
ing turkeys will be competed for by other classes 
which have more than 20 entries, beginning with 
the class having the most entries over 20, and 
working down the line to the class having the 
smallest number of entries over 20. Under this 
plan about 20 turkeys will be put up. 

Contestants will be classified on past records 
and judgment of the handicap committee. Shoot- 
ers whose records are unfamiliar to handicap 
committee will be classified on first 25 targets 
shot at in turkey event. 

Entries may be made in turkey events for 
targets only. Traps open all day for practice at 
usual club rates. 


SPECIAL OPTIONAL EVENTS FOR 
CHICKENS. 


For an extra 25 cents, on each 25 target event, 
you can enter the “chicken optionals.” A chicken 
for every 5 entries—money refunded if the event 
don’t fill in any class. Turkey winners are not 
eligible to win chickens. Be sure to put up 50 
cents for “chicken optionals” when entering for 
turkeys. 

HANDICAP MISS AND OUT TURKEY 

EVENT. 
Over Trap No. 3. From 9.30 to 2.30. Three 


chances for 25 cents. Miss and out. Turkey 
for longest run. 60 yard targets—extreme angles. 


All shoot from No. 3 position. Ties shoot off 
miss and out. Handicaps as follows: 

Class A—23 yards. Class B—21 yards. Class 
C—19 yards. Class D—16 yards. Class E—16 
yards. 

TURKEY EVENT FOR PROFESSIONALS 
AND INELIGIBLE CLASS. 


1 turkey. Entry $1 includes targets. Added 
target handicaps. Ties shoot off. Open to all 
professionals and to the club’s “Ineligible Class.” 

Be sure and attend this shoot. It will be the 
best in the history of the club. Bring your 
friends. They will be welcome. Lunch served 
on the grounds, but shooting will be over in 
time for you to take dinner at home, or fill any 
dinner engagements you may make. Remember 
shooting starts at 9.30 a. m. We want every- 
body to participate and assure all a good time. 
Get at least one of the 22 turkeys. 


Bill Colfax Still State Champion. 


The first big shoot of the winter season 
brought out fifty-four gunners to compete in 
the various events staged at the duPont Trap- 
shooting Club yesterday. This is the best at- 
tendance the club has had in several weeks, but 
it is expected large crowds will be out here- 
after to participate in the many attractive events 
that will be staged. 


Yesterday a “take home trophy” event was 
inaugurated and it started off auspiciously with 
a chicken as the take home prize in each class. 
This in addition to a Coleman duPont spoon 
for each class, made a very attractive shoot, 
and accounts for the large attendance. A race 
for the open championship of Delaware was 
also staged between ‘W. S. Colfax, holder of 
the title, and W. A. Simonton, who had chal- 
lenged for the honor. It was expected this 
would be “some match” and Simonton was con- 
ceded to have an excellent chance of lifting the 
scalp of Colfax. However, after making a fine 
start, getting 23 out of 25, and leading Colfax 
by one target in the first event, Simonton lost 
the groove, and Colfax took the lead, which he 
held until the end. 


The match for the State championship was 
shot in four events of 25 targets each, 16 yards 
rise, unknown angles. The scores of Colfax, 
after a mediocre start, were of a high order. 
In the last 75 targets he missed but one, and 
had a run of 64 straight. Simonton, on the 
other hand had two good innings, but in the 
other two his work was not nearly up to his 
usual standard. The scores by events were: 

Targets 25 25 25 25 


Events : @ Fs @0e. 
WH: Be Gia, BOR OF os cc cccscegecscadsps 22 24 25 25 
W. A. Simonton, challenger ......... 23 29 20 2 


Colfax is looking for new worlds to conquer, 
and has expressed a desire to meet some of the 
other local gun experts. It is not unlikely that 
an opponent will be found for him shortly. 

James S. Grant and E. F. Carley also had an 
old score to settle, and a match was arranged be- 
tween them. Grant proved the winner after a 
spirited contest in which he scored 11 by 25 to 
Mr. Carley’s 7. 


In the spoon contest George’ Marsden had 
the best total, getting 25 straight his first time 
up, and winning out by a narrow margin over 
four other men in the A class who scored 24 x 25. 
These were A. B. Richardson, of Dover; Clyde 
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You hear it everywhere. 





impossible. 


esrasisHeD 1853 NN, R, DAVIS & SONS, xx 0x 707, Assonet, Mass. 


Leedom, ‘W. A. Simonton and Harry Carlon. 
In Class B, F. R. Patzoksky tied with Frank 
Mathewson for the spoon, with scores of 23 x 25. 
Mr. Mathewson left the club early, and on the 
spin of the wheel Mr. Patzowsky won. S. J. 
Newman and Bill Smith, Jr., both scored 21 x 25 
in Class C, and in a shoot off by Mr. Newman won 
out, 21 to 19, and captured the spoon. In Class 
D, H. J. Taggart had no competition, taking it 
with a total of 19 breaks out of 25 shot at. Bill 
Sillitoe came next with 18 and Lee Moore fol- 
lowed close with 17. 

‘Coulter Craig, who is a very frequent visitor 
at the club, had his shooting eye with him, and 
romped home ahead of the Class E men, and 
annexed the spoon with a card of 15. 

The spoon totals were: 


CLASS A. 
i SII icon ein pininss veo tie dsaekeoaint becca 
A. B. Richardson 
W. A. Simonton 
Harry Carlon 
Clyde Lecdom .... 
Oe ee 
C. T. Martin saekeues 
Wt TT Cakensandadeuehicdieadens tone seucsasndenke 
Si) EE scncenscicdaaacetthdescaucadecnedees 
Stanley Tuchton 
John Minnick ........ 
I. W. Mathewson 
SNE Wns nedec doar didagetsedcivacesdtedsedie 





F. R. Patzowsky 
Frank Mathewson 
Be INS soils uc iui i ape delds'acncaeaucdaetetnes 
Md MT SEG tng dudes vase Oh niedead edie cat edneges 
Dr. Horace Betts os 
J. W. Anderson, an 
Charles E. Springer wes 
ic wee EE Sindt wonbiwencitkadehicisadcusdsecdsnsonge 


H, J. Taggart 
Ww. J si 
















D. Sillitoe .. 
Lee Moore ...... 
The Ges. GE poccnce” dv ane 
W. F. Jensen 14 
i ie) NE. sicicnakigcentedupnwedecslaces 13 
Sy EE adn cogent Cicada suusdesccacdbacanecet 12 
BE, We. cadecacexcthcusessuteguasedonicess II 
SE EE ead acon acide asdvcnceuduseciced useece 6 

CLASS E. 

EEE OEE REESE SR ee: 15—25 
Se ay ED Ske ca nk <aGds non Ta Noe 4a8kns6ssceudceeness II 
E. 7 
wW, 6 
z 6 
E. 6 
S. J. Newman 
Ww. ar r 
Li. 
c D. 
E, C. 
RE TOIL aco. ch vs puadesdsuunyecevenwe sé scedaban 12 
Ee. RS Se nueneenseenadss dexeuentanas ander eens i 
ie . Sele (tO eeeeecerccseccecssceeseesscccccencceseees tr 

p RUE (554 neactihg ct aukindeneanesasnaedaeed 7 
w-& Cats INELIGIBLES. 

‘ MNES Cpshoudsccktvet cone bénssehuagiheteedes 23—25 
W- A. Joslyn 22 
L. illi 22 
E. i aI 
WwW. 16 
To 16 
Ww. 16 
E, 12 
Th 12 
H, II 





SAFETY FIRST 


The 
Safety is one of the superior 
points of the “Gun that Blocks 
the Sears.” The Safety which 


makes accidental discharge 
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War on the “Turks” 


Three of the noblest birds in Turkeydom. DU PONT, HERCULES and 
ATLAS, have issued a formal declaration of war against the ladies of the Nemours 
Trapshooting Club, who in cold blood put an end to four prominent members of the 
turkey family, Thanksgiving of last year 

The battle will take place on Wednesday, the twenty-fifth day of November 
in the year nineteen hundred and fourteen. 


2 

i 

i 

i; First Shot will be Fired at 3 P. M. 

zB This promises to be one of the most thrilling battles in the history of 
a trapshooting and all members of the Nemours Club are commanded to take arms 


against these gods of Turkeydom 
& Listen, fair shooters! your country is calling ! 
oe 


Time strikes the hour for the brave and the true] 


fe) 
\ £) Now, while the turkeys are fighting and falling, 
i ,) Fill up the ranks that have opened for you! 
A Break from the cares that would fondly caress you! 
@Q) Hark! ’tis the bugle blast, shoulder your gun! 
is Mother shall pray for you, father shall bless you, 
aM When for them the “Thanksgiving Turkey” you’ve won. 


Three fine, large turkeys donated respectively by the Du Pont, the Hercules and the Atlas 
Powder Companies will be given as prizes at this shoot and the conditions will be such that all shooters 
will have an equal chance of winning a turkey. 


Don’t fail to be on hand, Wednesday, November 25, 1914 





If the Female of This Specie is More Deadly Th an the Mele, Something is Due to Happen to 
These Turkeys When This Band of Priscillas Gets Up Top. 
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THE PARKER GUN 


93x100 from 19 yards 


By P. H. O’BRIEN 
Winning 


The Pacific 









Shoot a 


e- PARKER GUN and Win 


Send for Catalogue 


PARKER BROS. 
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Coast Handicap ci 
fat 
AT PORTLAND, OREGON Begley Arent A.W. deBer a oe P 
9 P.O.Box 102 San Francisco, 32 Warren Street on 
as 
: ; 2 . wi 
The contests for the “take home,” or chicken, 1 ———- z Hubbell who, with W. J. Smith, made- full a 
prizes, were good, and brought out some good C. E. Springer 6 scores—five free ones. Dr. Culber took the bo 
shooting. A. B. Richardson ran high in Class 4%. M@mict : variety event with 22. In the scratch J. Burns Mi 
A, with a score of 24; Frank Mathewson took = - peoats wove cccccccccceccccescccesceccecee : kopped the kale with 94, while Brandenburg ticl 
the B Class chicken with 20; W. B. Smith the Frank ‘Thatcher ..........ccccscccsscsccceeseceees, won handicap 86 (16) 100. Each made a full 
C Class with 19; Frank Thatcher the D Class John ——-. wee ee but as one man could not take both trophies tic 
with 18, and E. Clauser the E. Class with 13. ~ 3 — teeeeeee pe teeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeeeneeees ‘ they were distributed as above. O. C. Grinnell al 
This event was shot on 25 targets, and proved C. T. Martin -..coeciiieseceesceeeeene OF won the distance handicap with 23 from 19 i 
a very popular one with the shooters. wea a =~ one totals for the day ar yards. This series of events shows remarkably — 
CLASS A. A, B. Richardson accurate handicapping. 
eRe IMRT Sides phces sind sos sssacspecswavcscbooed 24 «= ,¥:_ A. Simonton . S - 
re INN goat a chasis pan'es sense odes sedeeses 23 George Marsden Cores les 
WG MUR ee TT 2g ke De Willis .......sssseeeeeeeeeesceseeeeseeseeees Monthly Cu TBE clay pigeons, handicap. . | 
Stanley Tuchton TT Br Se Tuchton .....scseeeessescerccccccccceccscsscoees L. Denyse Co}, e S. Healy {)» a J. Vander- tha 
ain aaa ae  MMMIENMNON So sc cece nsssepauvstyen setegde eos veer (2), 25; R. d (a, oie° icinnel (2), 24; the 
W. Seems ...<.: zs : 39 Fe Patzowsky ...eeeseeeeseesecceccceceeeccseeecees A. W. Church (¢ , at; —_ Culver Fs . Ogden 
John innick a rane Tr Ls Wa. Mathewson .........eeeeeeeereeeceeeeeeees 42 (4), 25; A. B. ubbell o 25; H ae 3 95 F thi. 
CLASS B. Ra: ERIN 55 410:956 05.05 nicl, 0s Sop sguestawesSncedenteney 42 Welles (0), 22; G. M. Thomson (4) x as C a. randen- 
ME MORIRMPMBON 2320050 ssctntensidencspscenesssesesses 29 Se, J. Newman .......+-.ssereeeeseseersceessceecees = — (4), 233 G. J. oats (2) 233, G . Mastin. (2), ’ 
EME ain Javuceinsedesisesocesececcnsesnwens 20 W. Tomlinson ........-+++ssesssereeeeeeeeeesreees 40 W. 4H. Yule A. Davis (0), 1 “TT 
is sin or cecicnsncedepennaedaeruncedboos 18 Ball Smith, Jr. .....seseeeseeeeserseeeeessereereees 40 Stein 5. Smith ©), 2: x &. De Wore; 
RARE ROREDDI sis cn vig'e daisies ob anise oniinv'nsccabigDo senses ec 3 J; W. AndersON .......sseesesseeseestsseeseeeees 37 235 Tones, G), By C. Stein’ (4) A, L. Burns aft 
ENE Ee MMIRGEE 0050 00005.504e-dbaveseensie'cencusssie 3 C. E. — ase age! ate "3 H, Hyn (0), 23; C. B. olmes (0), 17. 
SME criss wretbb non osinintndesstcarhsoveseneoek 16 W. C. Corey .. - 37 by x. omen shoot-off. har 
CLASS C. Lee Moore ...... - 35 Cisb up. ‘oaks clay pigeons; pis Du 
c. 1 © D. Prickett +++ 34 L. Denyse (0), 20; S. Healy (9), my Ces: 
W. 19 W. G. Wood ...... <a wisph'stia weenie 34 veer yi? 253 uj. He Held 3), 193 C. Gunnell (2), 24; con 
Ss. ay He J. Taggart ...........eccceccesceecccccseccseees 34 A. ‘Church 9), L. cone (2), 21; W. 3 : 
Cc 17 We Dy Sillitoe .......ee eee ee see eeeereeeeeeeeeee ees 34 Ogden @ 24; A. aubbel (6), 24; H. Keller 1% tio1 
¥ 13 io Re JOREB cvcceccccccvcvccosccsescvecvosceseceoes 30 19; H. Welles On 2t: M. Thomson & 173 wil 
Cc. ro Wz. _F. Jemsen ....... sees seeseceeecceeeceeeeeees 30 Brandenburg ¢ (4), ai S J. ‘Corbett (2), 22; G. H. fnartis 
: J. E. Miller .......:eececceceeseeecceecceeseeeeees 30 (2), 22; ule (6) 233 - Davis {0,20 J. Si 
SE PENNEY ss iicicsawacdcsieuaaWbscevs sobasdeecweuen 18 C.F. Beck oe. esses esse es eeeeneeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees ee — se 5 20; iW. & Smith | & or wolfe 4 Mrs 
I cin incoceuaicrnyucnivechicseonnstadcores ties 16 Frank Thatcher .........+++ssssseseeeeevsereeerers 29 Jones (5), as C. ‘Stein & st A. L. Burns Mrs 
I: sak cnkssanomsenaenvgbarsseeseoatenecsdis 16 He C. Bye -.-ssseeereereeeereerecresseneerecenece 28 Gh “i H. C. Allyn (9), 393 olmes (0), 18, Mis 
WEUMMMEREE. 5.5. <oscenccokieed ines ooascounwaseee 15 Cy Cy GOrow. os esse eeeceeeee ee eeeeeeenenereeneees 28 Won ran a *.. " shoot-off. Mis 
NE Faia sienscuxen onan bidethnncasciindtonends<é 14 W. C. Cunningham ..........+.sesseeseeeeeeeerees 25 oats "Cup. T twenty-five. clay | pigeons; hand Mis 
NMED gas scsesossnencpckeunse De cccsseweebteeebears 14 & I, LeBeaume .. soe 23 cap. T. L. Denyse {0),,38 Healy (0) 198 Dr. 
Wie er A IAEMRED 5.0533 505 sanmetaewe ssedeneenonnecesee 12 ©, Grier ......... a Vanderveer (2), 24; R. isla a , dined Mrs 
Se NIN We venkct nent chitenindiowsnccrehocneairanbin 1x Clyde Leedom .. 24— 25 (2), 24; A. W. Church dj itabbet b. Saver & » 24; W. Mra 
CLASS E. Harry F. Cation .. soe 2G B. Ogden (4), 25; A. B. Hubbell ( 6, 25 25; H. ae (0), Mri 
MINNIE Tos a5vo nc accsetcnestsh cotohnesanscetessesesaest rg Ry Turmer ...-.seereseeeceereeeceseresceeveceeesees 23 20; H. F. Welles (0), yi M. Thomson ( & 2 253 Mis 
DOM ces - 5 5 A RREED. 5 sivinnits 3 cA pga aise desSannoeseaen ths 22 Brandenburg (4), 253 J 2° James, @), 25 Go: Corbet Mrs 
T. E. Jackson oe e pare pasado dns ces se seeeonasnieeeeseNans a = (2), 283. G. a Ma: tin 1 2s; W. H. Yule © ©. 2 233 a: cn 
Ks « NAALVITL aececsccscccevccseccscsservesssseseces s avis 0), 16 tein ; : m th L 
In the double target events Schuyler Colfax EAE SMP REMEMTEE sac o:0'5-cao cin sis ciasiasices 4sicdewenseemenne 21 25; E. R. De $i Nie? (4), 25; J wt. ones 5 yi 
easily outshot all other entrants, getting the phe- PHY Minne aster r>srireaeinesnioheneeiien weenie = Stein in (4),, 255 A. L. Burs, (3, 255 ‘Ez (0), 
nomenal total of 23 out of 24. He ran the first 2 H. Lofland ....0.00.0000IIIINININIII 36 nee Miler (6), 4; J. ouand 
15 straight, and lost the 16th although he dusted . : — oy wns 0.en bonds boesueed buen sv esieewe sien . Weaee by J. I. Brandenburg on shoot-off. 7 
: E V. He. Neely .......ssssececcscsccceccsceescsceees I man Island Trophy.— wen five clay pigeons; 
it badly, and then ran out the event without an- C: ea Pai tees tee - handicap. T. L, Denyse (), 18 i, Bove (0 75 Ji hel 
other miss. Other scores: Vic duPont .... . 12 oh aes TW. Chareh n @, Pa 9 he tare as: 5th 
NI schol aclicyssssstisckeansinapans J. H. ‘thomas 11 W. B. "Ogden (2), 19; A. ubbell (6), 25; H. Keller met 
F. R. Patzowsky James S, Grant .... soe IE (0),, 18; F. Welles “ 18 * G. M. Thomson (3), ; 

Geo. Marsden —_—_ SPFINMEL 2... ccccccccvccvseccccccccvoccoce 7 7. es Brandenburg (9s 25 Sas és James Oy I P suc 
Harry P. Carlon BS FF. CaBICY co cccccccccccccvccccecesscocceciscssice Po Corbett (2), 25; Martin (2), iW, , gs |G ule, ( E 1 
Winchester ... as CUES i oo.sinsSeve sotecatscstuevectessessente’s 6 sk A Davis (0) . Stein 1% as 
John Minnick ... L. PRED o.0i:55datns soak ancwesswonteasepeosunes 6 Smith Qs, 25; E. R. De "wali (4), tones (3). : our 

W. A. Simonton ai W: “iailis oe op bac cedcvecseccesvesececesessesovesces 6 22; C. Stein 3s az; A. L. Burns G2 24; 
t E. Doremus bebes a Co), 173, C Me ices (0), 19; F. i” Miner’ , ‘* a. are 
ichardson ollan 0), 
EE. Skit vctkaswscencaestscsepuessoskers NEW YORK ATHLETIC CLUB. Won oy J. v _ Brandenburg on shoot-off. 7 nun 
For the miss and out prize E. C. McCune, Events Show Remarkably Fine Handicapping. Pe OSrubbell” OW VS iY ewes hang : o 
Geo. Marsden and A. B. Richardson tied on Travers Island, Nov. 16. Smith (5), Bt a tar sho 
4 . he ; 7 s Won by A bbell on “shoot of. Ma: 
scores of 10 straight-which was the limit allowed Four shoot offs were required in  to-day’s Variety os C. Grinnell, 95 A. W. Church, 21; ° 
each shooter, although Messrs. McCune and events. Ten ties resulted on monthly club, and  P- oe = Yievles be 2} breia, ‘20; E. K De - 
Marsden actually broke 13 straight. In the ll were full scores. Finally the leg went to A. Wolfe, 19; H. C, Allyn, ar. * 
z z Won by D. L. Culver. Met 
shoot-off between Mr. McCune and Mr. Marsden, L. Burns, whose handicap in the event was Scratch and Handicap; 100 Clay ote va L. 
the former won out, and was awarded a hand- (2) 25. Twelve men, all on full scores shot off weet, Stag RG °. a 8 Sean a ae Grane ~— 
some silver and bronze match safe. Mr. Richard- on leg for club cup, the limit going to J. I. “ ws ws Oe iti ; S14 3B. wees: 2- M 
son had to leave before the shoot-off, and could Brandenburg, (4) 25. Thirteen tried again for 100; H. Keller, —o—7. f i. twit » 85-855 G. ie sho 
not participate. The runs were: accumulation cup, also won by Brandenburg. [ie ‘H. Martin, W. i aan 
Straight i Yule, 7 A. Davi ° Co Vieete, not 
MC; BeBahe . 06.0585e wesenes Pe tuidcnubusibaeckinke ae This same gentleman —_ shoot off for Travers 82—13—05; . Smith, @s—9—200; R. ‘De olfe, 77— crac 
A. B._ Richardson sais 10 Island Trophy after being tied by four other  16—9 iM 


\ ; jones, 7520-983 "Stein, 714-90; 
Geo. Marsden . = rock breakers. Novice Event went to A. B. 1 ica * “ee 100; H. C. Allya, 8-0-0; 
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handicap by J. I. 
H. Vander- 


Scratch won by A. L. Burns, 
Brandenburg. 
Distance met —T. L. Denyse, 21—16; 


er, 19—17; J. Held, 18—18; O. C. ‘chinnsil, 
n w Chireh, 18—17; D. L. Culver, wwe W. 3 
Ogden, 19—19; H. Keller, 21—12; Welles, 2I— 


16; G. M. See 18—22; J. I. Ricekieteue 17—22} 
¥. "F. Jomes,, 2 ee G, J- Cosbe ett, 1, 19%. G. H. Martin, 


19-173 H. Yule, A. -~s ai—9; C. 
Stein, eas E. R. - Wolte "8-22; J . M. pont 16— 
145 C. ‘Stein, 18-20; A. L. Burns, 21—21; Holland, 


on by O. C. Grinnell. 


NEMOURS (LADIES) TRAPSHOOTING CLUB. 

Mrs. Springer Wins Both Handicap Events. 

Wilmington, November II, 1914. 

There were thirteen shooters at the regulai 
weekly meeting of the Nemours Trapshooting 
Club yesterday afternoon. Whether it was the 
fault of the wind or because thirteen is supposed 
to be an unlucky number, it is hard to say, but 
one or the other undoubtedly effected the scores, 
as none of the ladies shot up to their standard 
with the exception of Mrs. Springer, who shot 
above her average, and with her handicap won 
both the spoon event and the Ramsay Medal. 
Miss Schofield was second high, winning the first 
ticket to the Philadelphia Orchestra Concert. 

Mrs. Springer presented the club with a season 
ticket and the governing board decided that it 
would be well to give the whole club a chance to 
shoot for it instead of letting the season ticket 
go to one person. The Wednesday preceding 
each concert the ticket will be shot for, and un- 
less some one is fortunate enough to win it more 
than once, four members of the club will have 
the pleasure of hearing the Orchestra Concerts 
this season. 

Very attractive invitations are out for the 
“Turkey Shoot,” which will be held Wednesday 
afternoon, November 25th. There will be three 
handsome turkeys donated respectively by the 
Du Pont, the Hercules and the Atlas Powder 
companies, to be put up as prizes, and the condi- 
tions will be such that all members of the club 


will have an equal chance of winning a turkey. 


Scores (25 parse) follow: 
Mrs. E. L. Riley 








Mise duktudla couse cavesaningneede II X 25 
Pe EE ecacevnvontekcckcovecseveancetance II X 25 
ey 3 eee 9 X 25 
Miss E. Hammond ..... 5 X25 
Miss H. D. Hammond 16 X 25 
Dr. F. Seward 4X 25 
Mrs. Springer 1§ X 25 
Ts. BIE  ccccccccccces 9x 25 
Mrs. W. A. d 6 x 25 
Miss B. V. 15 X 25 
Mrs. H. Stidham 7X2 
Miss Schofield 12 X 25 
Miss Wynands 6 x 25 

“BLUE BIRD.” 

Princeton, IIll., Nov. 8th, 1914. 


The White Flyer Gun Club of Princeton, Ill. 
held a very successful two-day shoot November 
5th and 6th. This was the first two-day tourna- 
ment ever held in this vicinity and was a grand 
success in every way. The attendance was not 
as large as might have been, as a great many of 
our boys are duck shooting and the farmer boys 
are ‘busy in the cornfield. There was a large 
number of interested spectators present includ- 
ing some ladies. We had with us a classy bunch of 
shooters, including Bart Lewis, H. Kennicott, 
Max Kneussl, Edgar Brokaw and John Martin, 
amateurs, and H. ‘W. Cadwallader, of the Peters 
Co.; W. D. Stannard of the Du Pont Co.; L. S. 
McCoy, of the Remington U. M. C. Co.; H. Kirk- 
wood, of the U. S. Cartridge Co. 

We had in all about 85 guns. Some of these 
shooters were learning the game and did not 
participate in the money events; however it will 
not be long the way some of the new ones 
cracked the clay birds until they will be able to 
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Piper on the Links 


For the man who likes tobacco with his golf, nothing is handier, 
more convenient or more satisfying than a chew of “PIPER.” It 
gives just the right flavor to a snappy, vigorous afternoon’s pleasure. 


PIPER Heidsieck 


CHEWING TOBACCO—Champagne Flavor 


has converted thousands of men 
to the convenience and the en- 


selected from the choicest crops. 
All the purity that you can find 


iv joyment of chewing tobacco. in the purest foods is found in 
os The rich, wine-like flavor ‘PIPER. 
of “PIPER” is already world- And for the man who enjoys 
famous. And it is made from tobacco, “PIPER’S” delightful 
the purest, ripest, mildest, mel- Jasting favorcompletely satis- 
lowest tobacco leaf, carefully fies his taste as nothing else can. 
The New 5c Foil-Wrapped Pocket Plug is neat, convenient and very 
4 popular. Fits snugly in the vest-pocket, and the foil wrapping keeps 
ran the tobacco clean, sweet and full of the delicious “Champagne Flavor.” 


FRE 


Send 10c and your dealer’s name, and we’ll mail you prepaid, 
anywhere in U. S., a full-size 10c cut of “PIPER” and a hand- 
some leather pouch, FREE. Tobacco, pouch and mailing ex- 


penses cost us 20c and we are glad to spend the money toget you to try “PIPER.” 


Sold by dealers everywhere, in all size cuts from 5c up 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY, Room 1170, 111 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Pix 


hold their own with the best of them. 

This club now has 147 members, and will hold 
their next big shoot Thanksgiving week, Tues- 
day, November 24th and Wednesday, November 
25th. The program for this two days tournament 
will consist of 150 birds, each day $8 entrance, 
including targets A. C. Connor system and a spe- 
cial 25 bird handicap, $2.50 entrance each day 
after the regular program, percentage system 
40-30-20-10 per cent. At trap No. 3 on these days 
there will be a turkey, goose and duck shoot for 
those not wishing to compete in the money events 
at traps No. 1 and No. 2. 


We have installed three new traps and a good 
warm club house and hot lunch stand. Come 


a % SS ananeananaaaeiesmeennemmen eee 
LL < SRE. 








and have a good time. 
Shells for sale on the grounds. 





Shot At. 

WG: ih s ccdiceen <0 dab ncedduccves 400 
RS ccna cvasndsuncuadcnese 400 

MEY RN Saigo de ce dad dun datededacs 400 
pg SR SE a ae 400 
Sate NU. COMUMIIIEOE Cec ccccnncscncccs 400 
ec Wee) PMI. 555.5 ive cc tknwdenn 400 
*W. D. Stannard .... ster OO 
W. E. Trimble 400 
, A eee 300 
Mh SMM ncecclessenegdeaenscatie 300 
pe ee ee ee 200 
ES ES a ee 200 
Ws EES Cavduetcesngutusnadeonans 200 
ee A eee ee 200 
FB. Parchen ...<c.cecscccccccccccsccces 200 
Pp NS ee ee 160 
. IEC Mc bndganasinsccecdscgneds 150 

130 

is 100 

100 








eee —O—eSS> EE— EE —E—EE SK 
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Everybody invited. 


aeteGRTI ERASE RINBE 
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SOME 
WONDERFUL 
1914 SCORES 


made in all sections of the coun- 
try under varying conditions 


At The Traps 


Made with the 


LEFEVER 


SHOT GUN 


Grand Southern Handicap, May 12-14. 
S. T. Day won with 96 ex. 100. (Mr. Day 
shot a $25 Lefever Durston Special.) 
Kansas State Championship, May 5, 6: 
E. W. Arnold won with 93 ex. 100. West 
Virginia State Tournament, Charleston, 
W. Va., June 11-12. R. H. Bruns won 
with 289 ex. 300. Interstate Association 
Ninth Eastern Handicap, Bradford, Pa., 
June 17. W. C. Wootton won Preliminary 
Handicap with 97 ex. 100. 
















$25 up W_y 


Handle the Lefever Gun a few times. 
Borrow one if you have to. 


Try a 20-gauge this Year 
Write for Art Catalog 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


200 Maltbie St., 
‘““Guns of Lasting Fame’’ 









Syracuse, N. Y. 









FOR SALE 
“‘ Dixon Quality ’’ Game Heads 


Beautify your 
home, office or 
lodge, NOW, with 
a perfect head, 
mounted true to 
wild nature by the 
best known meth- 
ods of moth-proof, 
lasting taxidermy. 
Large winter killed 
Moose, Elk, Cari- 
bou and Deer 
heads. Sets of Horns, Skins and 
Tusks. They don’t cost you a penny 
unless you accept after examination. I ship 
express prepaid, duty free, on approval. 

























Will you write me to-day ? 


EDWIN DIXON, 
Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist, 


UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO 
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BRU PUNE os aise sensbapaciceaccs 60 21 
W. 55 16 
oO. 60 40 
M. 50 43 
A. 50 
G. 50 39 
W. 50 40 
G. 50 33 
A. 50 23 
L. 35 22 
B. 35 26 
A. 35 19 
H. 35 24 
E. 25 15 
E. 25 13 
G. 25 15 
Este 25 19 
A. 25 21 
Cc. 25 25 
H. 25 15 
R. 25 20 
L. 20 17 
G. 20 20 
E. 20 20 
R. 20 " 
A. 10 
oR AG 10 7 
Al 8 63 
W. S. Mebeer occ csc cccccecccsesccese 10 7 
a ENE. Bion s oc siccdccccsahb.o0 saateness 50 38 
OEE os oxckvnstaacisceucissncnce 15 14 
Be ERE 5.05 5c00500 0900500000004 0068 25 22 
eS are ae to 8 
ae eer 0 


CLIFFORD R. TRIMBLE, Secretary. 





NEW WORLD’S RECORD FROM THE WEST. 
Remarkable Pistol Shooting by Colorado 
Sportsman. 

Breaking world’s records is no easy proposition 
even in practice, when one is not laboring under 
a mental strain, and when the break of luck is 
with one. But when a man goes out after a rec- 
ord deliberately, announcing his intention before- 
hand, and when he succeeds in accomplishing his 
purpose, that is quite another matter. 

For that reason the recent pistol shooting ef- 
forts of F. J. Dreher, of Denver, are all the more 
remarkable. In a shoot against the records Mr. 
Dreher, using Remington-UMC ammunition, is 
credited with scores of 291 at 50 yards, 196 at 
50 yards and 100 at 50 yards, the last being the 
best possible score that can be made. Each 
score made by Mr. Dreher is a new world’s 
record and all have been allowed as official by 
the United States Revolver Association. 

When Alfred P. Lane, the youthful American 
who won the world’s championship at the Olym- 
pic games, held in Stockholm recently, was shown 
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FOX TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
2811-2861 Front Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


mIf You Can’t Reduce Your Cost of Living 


You Must Increase Your Income 


Is your present income sufficient to meet your every da 
, at least a small margin to put away for that “rainy day” that is so sure to come? 
: If it is not, then what are you doi 

To earn more you must work more. 

Will you work for us, on a commission basis, and help us increase our sales of 
Fox Typewriters in your vicinity? 

We have nothing free to offer—ours is a business ps age pe to business and 
e who can—and will—devote just a little i 
sending us in the names of possible purchasers of typewriters. 

Ministers, doctors, lawyers, students, clerks, bookkeepers, cashiers and men in 
all kinds of mercantile business—fhese are the men we want. 

we do not already have a local representative we will let you have an 

setthuety new, latest model, visible typewriter at our regular wholesale price. 

give you a typewriter for your own use and to wse as an occasional 

, sample to show. You can gon ws for it in small monthly installments. 
Write to-day for catalog and ask for Local Agency offer. and Stream. 





To His Majesty King George V. 


LINCOLN BENNETT 


AND CO., LTD. 













THE LEADING HATTERS 
FOR OVER A CENTURY 


Silk Hats 
Stiff and Soft Felt Hats 
Straw Hats and Panamas 
Tweed Hats and Caps 


40, Piccadilly, 


1, 2, Sackville Street, W. 
& 78, Lombard Street, E.C. 









LADIES’ DEPARTMENT, 
No. 2, Sackville St. (Separate Entrance) 
The Well-known “LINCOLN BENNETT” 
LADIES’ SPORT and TAILORED HATS 






the record targets made by Mr. Dreher, he said, 
“Yes, that is certainly ‘some score. Any man 
who can go out with malice aforethought and 
intentionally and officially break records already 
hung up deserves unstinted praise. Records are 
broken once in a while by accident, but there is 
a vast difference between accidental and delib- 
erate effort. In this case there does not appear 
to have been any accident. Mr. Dreher knew 
what the record was and stated that he was 
going to try to break it. His targets prove that 
there is no doubt about his achievement. Mr. 
Dreher is to be congratulated—he has set marks 
that sportsmen will strive a long while to equal.” 

The following data agrees with the United 
States Revolver Association records: 

Shooting from 50 yards and firing 30 shots Mr. 
Dreher’s score was 291. The best previous rec- 
ord made from this distance and with the same 
number of shots was 289, by Tom Anderton, 
April 4th, 1903. 
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FRED. , SAUTER 


TAXIDERMIST 


erica, Established 
Spactilet tn in all ‘all Branches of ‘Taxidermy 


42 Bleecker Street New York City 
Write for Catalogue “A” 





ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: “‘ Designer,” Boston 


VA ath 72 7 





LB. NYE New Belo Mae 
oil he is using on your watch. 


Waterman PORTO Does It 
Makes any boat a motor boat. 1914 Model 3 H. P- 


Weight 59 Ibs. Sold direct from Factory to you, 
freight paid. Save Agent’s profit. 
The Waterman PORTO is the original 
= outboard motor. 9th year—25,000 in use. 
Guaranteed for life. Fits any shaped 
stern; has Carburetor—not ‘mixing 
valve’; 3 Piston —— instead of 1; 
Removable Phosphor Bronze Bearings; 
Solid Bronze Skeg, protecting 10x16 
- ees Steers by rudder from 
y part of boat. Water. cooled Exhaust 
Mantfold: Noiseless under water Ex- 
haust; Bronze Gear Water Pump; 
Spun-copper Water Jacket; any igni- 
tion equipment desired. 
DEMAND these essentials in an out- 
board motor, or you won’t get your 
money’s worth. 


Write Today for Free Engine Book 
WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO., 267 Mt. Elliott Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


WANTED. 


Experienced game breeder to work at 
Address with terms. 


State Game Farm. 
References, etc., N. Y. S., care of ‘‘Forest 
and Stream.’ 
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Shooting from 50 yards and firing 20 shots he 
put up a new record of 196. The previous rec- 
ord, also made by Mr. Andérton, was 193. 

Shooting from 50 yards and firing 10 shots, 
Mr. Dreher Accomplished what every other re- 
volver expert has tried to do, i. ¢., make a pér- 
fect score. His record, 100, can never be beaten 
and will hardly ever be tied. It is the best that 
can be done. The previous record was 99, made 
in 1903 by Mr. Anderton. 


Mr. Dreher’s most remarkable shooting is the 
“possible” score at 50 yards. So far as existing 
records show this feat was never before accom- 
plished, certainly not in any event heard of by 
the United States Revolver Association, and it 
is doubtful if a perfect score has ever been made, 
even in practice. 

A “possible” at 50 yards is a most extraor- 
dinary achievement. To make this score it is 
necessary to stand 150 feet away from the tar- 
get, the bull’s eye measuring three and three- 
tenths inches in diameter. Every shot of the ten 
must hit that bull’e eye or cut the line which 
marks its boundary. A black ball of such a 
size, whens put up 150 feet away, appears to 
be nothing more than a speck. A man has to 
have a pretty good eye to see the bull’s eye at 
all, to say nothing of hitting it with a pistol 
bullet. 

There must be a perfect co-ordination of at 
least five definite factors to achieve such phenom- 
enal results in shooting—a clear and steady eye, 
absolute control of the muscles, an adamantine 
that will go straight and true to the mark. 

Mr. Dreher has been an athlete practically all 
his life. He is an enthusiastic bicyclist and is 
set of nerves an excellent pistol and ammunition 
credited with being one of the cleverest ama- 
teur boxers in the State of Colorado. 


Since Mr. Dreher’s records were made. there 
has been a renewal of interest in revolver shoot- 
ing. Some new names are bound to be added to 
the hall of fame of pistol cracks before very 
long, but whether or no, it is a pleasure to note 
this added interest in a clean, wholesome sport. 


SPOKANE RIFLEMEN ROUNDING UP—18 
EXPERTS AND 4 SHARP SHOOTERS 
QUALIFY. 

Spokane, ‘Wash., Nov. 10, I914. 

A little more than a year ago rifle shooting 
was about as dead as could be in this man’s 
town. Our club, organizing in April, 1913, be- 
gan to boost and boost hard, and last year sent 
in about a dozen names for N. R. A. qualifica- 
tion, most of these were for marksmen, only 
one member getting through for expert. 

This year we have doubled the membership 
of our club, have had an average of about 25 
shooters on the line every Sunday and qualified 
18 experts and 4 sharpshooters. 





(ESTABLISHED 1866) 


J.H. LAU & CO. 


75 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK 
Arms—Ammunition—Loaded Shells. Fencing—Baseball—Full Line Sporting Goods 
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with Pneumatic Mattress 


the most satisfactory camp bed made. Can be 
used anywhere and when deflated occupies 
little space. 


SLEEP OUT OF DOORS 


te sleep is more healthful or restful than sleep 


in the open, provided your bed is right. Per- 
m Sleeping Bags fill every requirement. 


Brook’s Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention, the wonder- 
ful new discovery that cures 
rupture, will be sent on trial. 
No obnoxious springs or pads. 
Has Automatic Air Cushions. 


Binds and draws the broken 
parts together as you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No 
plasters. No lies. Durable,cheap. 


€. E. BROOKS, the Discoverer Sent on trial to prove it 


Catalogue and measure blanks mailed free. 
Send name and address today. 


C. E. BROOKS, 1949A State St., Marshall, Mich. 








J. KANNOFSHY 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 





4 oe of artificial eyes for age 
nufacturin Ct ae" ott 
prices ~All Kinds of heads and skulle for 


rmists. 
363 Canal St., New York. 
Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


HUNTSMERRN ERNEED DIXON'S GRAPHITE 
agelsgnd lock mechanism i in perfect 


sings SneiLs~ 







JOHN MURGATROYD 


ESTABLISHED 1882 
TAXIDERMIST 
High Grade Work in All Branches of Taxidermy 
57 West 24th Street, NEW YORK CITY 





NAVAL ARCHITECT 


Designer of 


All Classes of Sailing Yachts and Motor Boats 
V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 
J. L. FOSTER, 

Orcas, Washington 





ae ea and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
two broken dogs fo: = sale. 
. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 
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Center of Winter out-of-door 
life of Middle South 


Four excellent Hotels---52 Cottages 
Carolina Now Open 
Holly Inn, Berkshire and Harvard 
open 
Special Rates during Dec. and Jan. 
Splendid Clay 


Tennis Courts 
Frequent Tournaments in all sports 
for desirable prizes 
Three 18-hole golf courses and 
a 9-hole course; shooting pre- 
serye, trap shooting, livery and 
saddle horses, model dairy. 
Good roads in a radius of 50 

miles or more. 

Through Pullman Service to Pine- 
hurst via Seaboard Air Line. Only 
one night out from_Wasbington 
Boston, Cleveland, Pittsburgh and 
Cincinnati. 


Send for’ Illustrated Booklet giving 
full information to 
General Office, Pinehurst, N. C., 
or Leonard Tufts, Owner, 
Boston, Mass. . 






PINE TOP LODGE KENNELS 


QUAIL, WILD TURKEY, DEER, 
DUCKS, WOODCOCK and small game 
in abundance. Unlimited territory. In 
the heart of vast pine woods this up-to- 
date Club house with all modern conve- 
niences and amusements, auto service, 
boating, riding and driving, dogs, horses 
and guides afford the sportsman and his 
wife an opportunity to enjoy real sport, 
without discomfort and see the South, 
while escaping the Northern winter. 

Address C&L. P. BLOW, 


Delaware, Va. 


In the Heart of Game Country 


On the Indian River via the Florida 
East Coast R. R. 
Deer, Turkey, Quail, Snipe, Duck, Black 
Bass, Channel Bass and Trout plentiful. 
What More Can You Ask. 
Trained pointers and _ setters, 
guides. 
- Hotel entirely modern, cuisine as good 
as the best, better than the rest; terms 
moderate. 


Illustrated Booklet on Request. 
COCOA HOUSE, COCOA, FLA. 


reliable 


FOR SALE! 
Ideal Hunting Preserve 


This property, which abounds in ducks, wild 
turkey, deer and sundry other kinds of game, is 
near Geor town, S. C., and consists of 4,700 
acres, one-half being virgin timber and the re- 
maining half rice-fields. Its location is ideal for 
either a a country home or a sport- 
man’s club; the homestead on the property can 
be easily and economically remodeled for either 
of these purposes. During the closed season the 
lands could farmed and the timber t ntined 
or sold, arid thus make the property absolutely 
a. This section is noted for its 
fine country homes and hunting preserves. For 
— and detailed information address: W. 
arlington, Georgetown, S. C. 
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MIDWINTER HANDICAP. 
Pinehurst Classic, Jan. 19-23. 

Booklet programs covering Pinehurst’s eighth 
annual midwinter handicap, January 19-23, sent 
out early in the month, have brought a generous 
response which would indicate that the European 
war has imposed no embargo on American trap- 
shooting. 

Luther Squier, Charles North and J. W. Todd 
will all be back in the capacity of manager, 
superintendent and cashier, and the added money 
of $2,500 is more attractive than ever this sea- 
son when “gold is scarce.” , 

The class shooting novelty which gives the 
average man a look-in, will also continue to be 
a big feature, and the program has been ex- 
tended by the introduction of practice sweep- 
stakes, five twenty-target sweepstakes with addi- 
tional optional entrance, both morning and after- 
noon. 

If our mailing clerk has overlooked the reader, 
a post card will bring the program by return 
mail. 


HERBERT L. JILLSON, Secretary. 


Stanley Granger, of Coal Valley, Pa., a Sixteen 
Year Old Boy With a Remarkable Record 
at the Traps. 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION NOTES. 
The headquarters of the National Rifle Asso- 
ciation of America is a busy place these days 
caring for the four national gallery champion- 
ship competitions to be held during the winter 
and replying to the thousands of inquiries being 
received from all over the United States regard- 
ing the organization of rifle clubs so as to take 





RAINBOW TROUT 


ere well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking 

with some of the nice yearlings or fry from our 

hatehery, and you will be pleased with the results. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 


Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 











ROBINSON CRUSOE’S 


FOR SAL e ISLAND OUTDONE! 


St. Vincent Island, Fla., in the Gulf of Mexico 
containing nearly 12,000 acres of pine forest, 
fresh water lakes, grassy Savannahs, wild 
boar, native and imported India deer, wild 
pigs, wild cattle, turkey, millions of duck and 
all varieties of fish. The Island with bunga- 
lows, hunting lodges, yacht, boats and vehicles 
for sale. Easily protected. Many thousand 
acres of finest pine trees. For information 
inquire DR. V.M. PIERCE, 663 Main Street, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 















WINTER SPORT WITH ROD AND GUN 
On the Homosassa, the finest fishing river 
in Florida. Abundance of Black Bass 
and salt water fish at our door. Thous- 
ands of ducks; plenty of quail, turkey and 
deer. You can enjoy all the comforts of 
home here besides good shooting and fish- 
ing. The Rendezvous, Homosassa, Fla. 


T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor. 









HUNTERS’ LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting. Choice Accommodations 
for Ladies and Gentlemen 
BEST CHEF SOUTH OF THE POTOMAC 
Not a cheap place 


GENERAL FRANK A. BOND - - ~-  Buies, North Carolina 





SOUTHERN HUNTING GROUND 
I want boarders, preferably sportsmen, this winter. 
25,000 acres of fine hunting land, with well stocked 
covers. Large, comfortable house, all modern  impro- 
ments. 40 miles from Charleston, g. C., on 1 
R. Children and consumptives not taken. For further 
articulars write P. Porcher, Bonneau, Berkeley 
Ove 


HUNTERS’ RETREAT 


Good Rabbit and Deer Shooting. For particulars 
write N. B. BROWN, Bethel, Sullivan Co., N.Y. 





DUCK SHOOTERS 


TAKE NOTICE—We have accommodations. To 
save early rising, we live aboard an auxiliary sloop 
with a cozy, well heated cabin, anchored near feeding 
grounds, rite for dates ere. ? 

ERNEST P. HULSE, East Moriches, L. I. 


For Sale 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young 
small-unouth black bass commercially in the United 
tates. Vigorous young in various sizes, rang- 
ing from advanced fry to 3 and 4 iuch fingerlings 
for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEAMAN -_ New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT 


Raised From Adirondack Trout 
All Sizes from 2to 8Inches. Visit or Write 
Drumlin Trout Hatchery 
Barneveld, New York 















of all ages for stockin 
Brook Trout frocks 28a iakes. Broo 
trout eggs in any Sew, Warranted delivered 
anywhere in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 
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A square meal for your dog and a square 
deal for your pocketbook, if you feed — 


Spratt’s Dog Cakes 
and Puppy Biscuits 


They areJthe products of a perfect process 
and there are no foods as good as Spratt’s 
Send two cent stamp for ‘‘Dog Calture’’ 


Spratt’s Patent Limited 


NEWARK, N. J. 








OORANG AIREDALE PUPS for sale. Vigorous young- 
sters bred from true sporting stock that are unequaled 
as water dogs, retrievers and hunters of all kinds of 
game. They make trailers, tree barkers and stayers; 
will climb a tree or go to earth and fight anything from 
a ground hog to a grizzly bear. They are raised in the 
open and are the — active and game kind with the 
hunting instinct bred in the bone. aving an i con- 
stitution they withstand the hardest usage and make the 
ideal for both hunter and trapper. amp for reply. 
Oorang Kennels, La Rue, Ohio. 





Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the auther. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
118 W. 3 1st Street New York 








HIGH CLASS SHOOTING DOGS. 


For Sale—Fifteen Pointers and Setters, Oat. 
anteed bya, prok broken = Grouse and 
rote 


oe. ssional handler. These dogs 
are bred m the most fashionable strains 
of x} beach show and field trial winners, and 
are all bench show winners themselves. 

Will be sold cheap to immediate buyers. For 
further particulars, address 

1 HE MIDKIFF’ KENNELS, DALLAS, PA. 





DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? Ifso0 
send fer list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


THOROUGHLY BROKEN RABBIT DOGS. 
je Bo = I << furnish finely oonee rabbit dogs— 
but great hunters. ae on _ 

WIL. 


it yh og oy 
= "hinace a. 


FOR SALE 


Setters, Pointers «1 Hounds 


GEORGE W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 
Telephone 29-M 





KENWYH KOAT KURE 


Cures mange or eczema, and kills fiees. $0.50 and $1.00 
sizes sent to any address - 


: ANY, 
Point Pleasant, New Jersey. 
PIT Sng 
GLOVER SIRLACK. oate. COCKS — Cocking 


eae Sn Dati Seance - 


IMPORTED NORWEGIAN | BEAREOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Ifiustrated ustrated catalogue for 


Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 





5c. stamp. 


WANTED—Pointers and Setters to train. il plen- 
tiful; first class kennels. References on application. 


JAMES L. PREVATT, Buies, North Carolina. 
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advantage of the new law authorizing the free 
issue of rifles and ammunition. 

The competition in which the greatest interest 
is being taken is that for the civilian club cham- 
pionship. There are so many clubs competing 
in this match that it became necessary to divide 
them into classes after the manner of the national 
matches held annually. The twelve clubs that 
lead in the 1914 competition will be in Class A 
for the 1915 matches. So as to avoid delay in 
issuing the report of the result of the weekly 
matches for the press, all clubs west of the Miss- 
issippi river will shoot one week in advance of 
those east of that territorial division. The west- 
ern clubs will begin their matches the week end- 
fing December 17th and the eastern clubs the 
week following. 

Up-to-date very few of those clubs that have ex- 
pressed their intention of taking part in this na- 
tional competition have made their official entry, 
and a vast amount of detail work must be done 
preliminary to the beginning of the matches in 
arranging and publishing the schedules and in 
preparing the targets. For this reason, entries 
should be sent in as early as possible. Among 
the new clubs which have already entered may 
be mentioned the Buffalo, N. Y., Rifle Club; 
the Kane, Pa. Rifle Club, and the Detroit, 
Mich., Rifle and Revolver Club. As only provi- 
sions have been made for three divisions of 
twelve clubs each, or 36 clubs all together, some 
clubs who are late in getting in their entry will 
be left out in the cold, as entries will be refused 
when 36 clubs have entered. 

New clubs are being organized and affiliated 
with the N. R. A. in large numbers. Within the 
last three weeks the following clubs have been 
elected to membership: 


Belleville, Ill, Rifle & Revolver Club; Chey- 
enne, Wyo., Rifle and Revolver Club; Plevna, 
Montana, Rifle Club; Augusta, Ga., Rifle Club; 
Battle Creek, Mich., Rifle and Revolver Club; 
Fort Wayne, Ind., Rifle Club; Portsmouth-Nor- 
folk, Va., Rifle Club, and Middletown, N. Y., 
Rifle Club. It will be noted that the above clubs 
are representative of the entire country, showing 
to what extent the interest has grown in rifle 
club shooting now that the Government has 
offered some assistance. Some complaints are 
being received about the inaccuracy of the ammu- 
nition which the Government is issuing under 
the recent act of Congress. The Ordnance De- 
partment is not to blame for being compelled to 
issue such ammunition which has been loaded 
for twelve or fourteen years, as this is the only 
ammunition on hand for the Krag rifle, the Gov- 
ernment having discontinued the manufacture of 
this kind of ammunition for over twelve years. 
When the ammunition on hand is expended, it 
will be necessary for Congress to make an ap- 
propritation for the Krag rifles for the use of 
rifle clubs, and no doubt an effort will be made 
to get such an appropriation during the next ses- 
sion of Congress. An effort will also be made 
to interest Congress in the great need for the 
construction of rifle ranges which can be thrown 
open to rifle clubs throughout the country. 
Until such action is taken, the Government will 
never receive adequate returns from the issue of 
Krag rifles to rifle clubs, neither will the move- 
ment be of such magnitude as to really be a con- 
siderable asset to the. national defense. 

The number of qualifications being received 
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Shooters 
This is Your Book! 


Deriawental st ; yontestetiy insocesting te Robby — thoes. 
perimen udy of arms and amm he loading and 
reloading of and 


Many shooters know little about 
until't = get es) Tdeal Hand Book. 


thing—-a high grade brass s shell, primer iy simple 
ing— 1g 
bullet, the shell en Tareas parastes 


ridges in half an hour. 
= a fmmensely’ ac 


Bei with Sei Heakesnd 
$3.42 


net er 100; iter releaded 
me aS new, you save 
$2.07 on ee 


FREE The Jdea! Hand Book setts all about the 
ulds are 


bullets—measure powders—how to sa’ 
Sestee. 160 pages of information everys: 
Sent free to any shooter for three stamps postage by 


Lhe Marlin Ferearms @, 


27 WILLOW STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





from rifle clubs is in excess of previous years. 
This probably is owing somewhat to the fact 
that the new course is confined to 600 yards and 
it is more easily followed out than the former 
course, which required ranges up to 1,000 yards. 

Many clubs are reporting the arrival of rifles 
and ammunition on requisition under the new 
law. These clubs must bear in mind that they 
are to keep accurate record of the expenditure 
of the ammunition and report the result of such 
issue to the N. R. A. 


P. S. A. L. SUB-TARGET SHOOTING. 
New York, Nov. 16. 


Preliminary practice having been indulged in 
since the opening of the high schools, the first 
stages of the sub-target tournament are now 
under way. Teams will meet on Friday, repre- 
senting Bay Ridge and Boys, Commercial and 
Manual Training, Jamaica and Erasmus Hall, 
Flushing and Bushwick of Division A, and 
Eastern District and Commerce, Curtis and Clin- 
ton, Stuyvesant and Morris, and Richmond Hill 
and Bryant of Division B teams, the contests in 
each case taking place at the schools first named. 
The date for the next competition has been 
changed from Saturday, Nov. 21, to Friday, 
Nov. 20. 


Practically 1,100 boys have participated in the 
preliminaries for the selection of the teams 
representing the different schools under the 
direction of the Public Schools Athletic League. 
These interschool contests are fot the handsome 
placque, “Minute Men of the Revolution,” pre- 
sented by Harry Payne Whitney, and will be con- 
cluded Dec. 18, at weekly intervals, by which 
time a team from each school shall have met 
that from every other school in each division. 


Outside of its use for fence posts, black locust 
finds its principal utilization in insulator pins and 
brackets for telegraph and telephone lines. 
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(Continued from page 663-) 
KINGFISH. 
Largest—Mrs. H. C. Fisher, 1 pound 6 ounces. 
Second largest—Mrs. F. Brewer, 1 pound 5 
ounces. 
SPECIAL. 
First taken, May 20—Mrs. H. C. Fisher. 
WEAKFISH. 
Largest—Miss H. €. Fisher, 2 pounds 13 


ounces. 
Second largest—Mrs. L. R. Martin, 2 pounds 
Q ounces. ; 
SPECIAL. 
First taken—Aug. 8, Mrs. H. C. Fisher. 
CROAKERS. 
Second largest—Mrs. H. C. Fisher, 1 pound 14 
ounces. 
SPECIAL. 
First taken, July 17—Mrs. H. C. Fisher. 
PLAICE. 

Largest—Mrs. F. Brewer, 3 pounds 4 ounces. 

Second largest—Mrs. H. I. Phillips, 2 pounds 
4 ounces. 

SPECIAL. 

First taken, May 20—Mrs. H. C. Fisher, 1 
pound 1 ounce. 

BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ PRIZE. 

Largest edible fish caught by boy or girl un- 
der 16 years of age——Miss Carolyn G. Keast, 
plaice, 3 pounds. 

Seger’s list of channel bass catches for sea- 
son of 1914 shows a total catch of 43 fish, weigh- 
ing a total of 1,375 pounds, an average of about 
32 pounds each. 

The catches were as follows: 

CHANNEL BASS—FROM BEACH. 

Sept. 6—Bayard Hawthorne, 18 pounds 1 
ounce, Seaside Park. 

Sept. 12—Matt Stratton, 31 pounds, Barnegat 


“Sent 13—Matt Stratton, 34 pounds, Barnegat 
a. 13—Robert A. Inch, 40 pounds, Barnegat 
of 13—Julius Franklin, 40 pounds, Barnegat 
Sot 13—Joseph H. Lyon, 31 pounds, Barnegat 
os 13—Sidney T. Holt, 33 pounds, Barnegat 
Set 14—-W. C. Hencker, 20 pounds, Barnegat 
Sot 14—Robert A. Inch, 38 pounds, Barnegat 
“Scot 14—J. J. McDermott, 18 pounds, Barnegat 
“Seat 15—Edward Cramer, 38 pounds, Barnegat 
Sot 15—Sidney T. Holt, 32 pounds, Barnegat 
Sot 15—W. C. Hincken, 30 pounds, Barnegat 
sat 16—Sidney T. Holt, 30 pounds, Barnegat 
ity. 


Sept. 17—Matt Stratton, 28 pounds, 8 ounces, 
Barnegat City. 

Sept. 17—Everett Jones, 42 pounds, Barnegat 
City. 

Sept. 17—Peter S. Post, 28 pounds, Seaside 
Park. 

Sept. 17--A. E. Owen, 38 pounds 8 ounces, 
Seaside Park. 
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Sept. 17—R. S. Schoning, 40 pounds, Seaside 
Park. 
Sept. 19—J. J. McDermott, 32 pounds, Barnegat 


City. 

Sept. 19—W. C. Hincken, 40 pounds, Barnegat 
City. 

Sept 19—M. G. Vandergan, 20 pounds, Barne- 
gat City. 


Sept. 19—H. W. Gilbert, 31 pounds 12 ounces, 
Harvey Cedars. 

Sept. 20—George Dover, 30 pounds, Barnegat 
City. 

Sept. 21—Cap. George W. Fenimore, 30 pounds 
7 ounces, Harvey Cedars. 

Sept. 22—George W. Leonard, 32 pounds 8 
ounces, Barnegat City. 

Sept. 23—Newton Southerland, 33 pounds, 
Barnegat City. 

Oct. 1o—Hugh N. West, 28 pounds 13 ounces, 
Beach Haven. 

Oct. 1o—Hugh N. West, 25 pounds 3 ounces, 
Beach Haven. 

Oct. 10—B. C. Finche, 32 pounds 3 ounces, 
Beach Haven. 

Oct. 10o—Waldo E. Rice, 38 pounds 10 ounces, 
Seaside Park. 

Oct. 10—Fred C. Bennett, 35 pourids, Seaside 
Park. 

Oct. 1o—Nelson Earl, 37 pounds, Deal Beach. 

Oct. 14—A. Kennedy, 32 pounds 2 ounces, 
Beach Haven. 

Oct. 19—B. C. Finche, 35 pounds 6 ounces, 
Beach Haven. 


; FROM BOAT. 

Sept. 19—C. W. Feigenspan, 32 pounds, Barne- 
gat City. 

Sept. 19—C. W. Feigenspan, 35 pounds, Barne- 
gat City. 

Sept. 19—C. W. Feigenspan, 35 pounds, Barne- 
gat City. 

Sept. 19—C. W. Feigenspan, 20 pounds, Barne- 
gat City. 

Sept. 22—E. S. Koenig, 35 pounds, Barnegat 
City. 

Sept. 22—E. S. Koenig, 20 pounds, Barnegat 
City. 


Sept. 22—G. Stengel, 40 pounds, Barnegat City. 
Oct. 2—William Truax, 34 pounds 12 ounces, 
Asbury Park. 


STRIPED BASS. 


Seger’s list of striped bass catches for the sea- 
son of 1914 shows a total catch of 186 fish, 
weighing a total of 1,904 pounds, an average of 
10 2-3 pounds each. 

The catches are as follows: 

May 23—W. E. Van Keuren, 9 pounds 1 
ounce. 

May 23—W. E. Van Keuren, 4 pounds 8 
ounces. 

May 23—W. E. Van Keuren, 4 pounds 6 
ounces. 

*May 24—F. Kubler, 9 pounds 8 ounces. 

*May 24—F. Kubler, 4 pounds. 

*May 24—F. Kubler, 2 pounds. 

May 30—W. A. Herbert, 13 pounds 1 ounce. 

*May 30—Ed. Kennedy, 5 pounds. 

*May 30—Ed. Kennedy, 8 pounds. 

*June 1—J. D. Caird, 8 pounds 4 ounces. 

*June 1—L. Persey, 7 pounds. 

*June 1—R. L. Jones, § pounds. 

*June 1—R. L. Jones, 6 pounds. 

*June 7—G. H. Palmer, 5 pounds 12 ounces. 


June 9—Ed. Leggett, 7 pounds 5 ounces. 


June 11—F. Fraser Price, 25 pounds 6 ounces, 
June 12—J. H. Wortman, 18 pounds 2 ounces, 


*June 14—D. S. Datterman, 8 pounds. 


June 15—W. W. Scheffler, 16 pounds 2 ounces. 

June 17—Darius E. Burton, 6 pounds 15 
ounces. 

*June 17—F. Walters, 4 pounds. 

*June 18—F. Walters, 16 pounds. 

June 20—Peter Post, 9 pounds Io ounces. 

June 21—Ed. E. Davis, 16 pounds 3 ounces. 

*June 21—F. Kubler, 2 pounds 8 ounces. 

*June 21—F. Kubler, 5 pounds 8 ounces. 

*June 21—F. Kubler, 6 pounds 12 ounces. 

*June 21—F. Kubler, 11 pounds. 

*June 21—P. Hoffman, 8 pounds. 

*June 21—G. Persey, 4 pounds, 

*June 21—G. Persey. 12 pounds. 

*June 21—G. Dean, 6 pounds 8 ounces. 

*June 21—F. Etz, 5 pounds. 

*June 21—F. Etz, 6 pounds 8 ounces. 

*June 21—R. S. Strong, 7 pounds. 

*June 21—R. Tabor, 7 pounds. 

June 21—Leon Dennis, 5 pounds 12 ounces. 

June 22—Miss Frances Winans, 14 pounds 14 
ounces. 

*June 22—John Orth, 18 pounds. 

June 23—Jacob Wertheim, 14 pounds 1 ounce. 

June 23—Andrew Taylor, 14 pounds. 

*June 23—G. Hines, 8 pounds. 

June 23—E. Stoke, 11 pounds 4 ounces. 

June 23—M. Johnson, 6 pounds. 

*June 24—G. Hines, 8 pounds. 

June 24—W. L. Baldwin, 6 pounds 9 ounces. 

*June 26—A. Kubler, 4 pounds. 

*June 26—A. Kubler, 6 pounds 8 ounces. 

June 27—Jacob Wertheim, 17 pounds 7 ounces. 

June 28—Jacob Wertheim, 6 pounds 3 ounces. 

June 28—John W. Moore, 22 pounds. 

June 28—William H. Schwartz, 11 pounds 2 
ounces. 

*June 28—T. Dry, 5 pounds. 

June 29—John W. Vliet, Jr. 19 pounds 2 
ounces. a 

June 29—John W. Vliet, Jr., 8 pounds 13 
ounces. 

June 29—William H. Schwartz, 4 pounds 12 
ounces. 

June 29—Victor de Wysocki, 21 pounds 8 
ounces. 

*June 29—F. Etz, 4 pounds. 

*June 290—Rev. H. Garrison, 4 pounds. 

*June 29—Rev. H. Garrison, 3 pounds 8 
ounces. 

*June 29—D. Kerr, 4 pounds. 

*June 29—D. Kerr, 4 pounds 8 ounces. 

June 290—E. Nelson, 16 pounds 8 ounces. 

June 29—E. Nelson, 4 pounds. 

June 29—G. Applegate, 13 pounds 12 ounces. 

*June 29—A. Walters, 4 pounds 8 ounces. 

*June 29—D. Kerr, 10 pounds 8 ounces. 

*June 29—A. Kubler, 21 pounds. 

June 30—Jacob Wertheim, 36 pounds. 

June 30—Jacob Wertheim, 5 pounds 2 ounces. 

June 30—W. W. Blauvelt, 4 pounds. 

July 1—Charles Leibscher, 15 pounds 8 ounces. 

July 1—Joseph Cawthorn, 20 pounds 7 ounces. 

July 1—Frank Henes, 33 pounds Io ounces. 

*July 1—A. Walters, 7 pounds. 

July 2—H. K. Satow, 11 pounds 9 ounces. 

July 2—G. Moora, 7 pounds 7 ounces. 

July 3—W. C. Glass, 4 pounds 12 ounces. 

July 3—S. Thompson, 4 pounds. 
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July 3—Jacob Wertheim, 22 pounds 1 ounce. 

July 3—S. G. Applegate, 10 pounds 9 ounces. 

July 3—W. Miller, 9 pounds 14 ounces. 

July 3—J. H. Wortman, 8 pounds 4 ounces. 

July 3—G. ‘W. Martin, 6 pounds 7 ounces. 

July 4—H. K. Satow, 14 pounds 9 ounces. 

*July 4—J. Lorentzen, 6 pounds 8 ounces. 

*July 4—Horace C. Fisher, 5 pounds 3 ounces. 

*July 4—F. Blake, 5 pounds. 

July 4—George Kennedy, 5 pounds. 

July 5—P. M. Sabini, 10 pounds. 

*July 5—J. C. Pickins, 4 pounds. 

July 5—Miss F. Sinsinger, 27 pounds 2 ounces. 

July 6—A. Walters, 10 pounds. 

July 6—William H. Schwartz, 5 pounds 9 
ounces. 

July 6—Allen Taggart, 8 pounds 4 ounces. 

July 6—A. Walters, 10 pounds. 

July 6—D. C. Conklin, Jr., 1 pound 9 ounces. 

July 7—Charles Liebscher, 10 pounds 5 ounces, 

July 7—S. Steinberg, 19 pounds. 

July 7—A. Bijur, 37 pounds 2 ounces. 

July 7—Mrs. F. Brewer, 19 pounds. 

July 7—Fred Miller, 8 pounds 2 ounces. 

July 8—Edwin Sheperd, 3 pounds 15 ounces. 

July 8—E. McManus, 11 pounds 12 ounces. 

July 8—George R. Russell, 3 pounds, 

July 8—S. Steinberg, 6 pounds 8 ounces. 

July 8—Charles Liebscher, 12 pounds 4 ounces. 

July 8—Edward Leggett, 7 pounds 13 ounces, 

*July 8—G. Hannis, 6 pounds. 

July 8—E. P. Gallaher, 4 pounds 4 ounces. 

*July 8—H. Naylor, 23 pounds. 

*July 8—H. B. Cashell, 6 pounds. 

July 8—G. Haines, 6 pounds. 

July 9—George G. Russell, 13 pounds 12 ounces. 

July 9—J. H. Wortman. 9 pounds 3 ounces. 

July 10—W. H. Schwartz, 9 pounds 7 ounces. 

July 10o—W. H. Schwartz, 3 pounds 10 ounces. 

July 1o—Mrs. Howard Kain, 6 pounds 12 
ounces. 


July 10o—J. H. Caddell, 30 pounds 10 ounces. 
July 11—H. W. Comegys, 12 pounds 15 ounces. 
July 11—W. A. Harper, 4 pounds 15 ounces. 
July 11—J. M. Bullock, 4 pounds 4 ounces. 
July 11:—Joseph Weidmeyer, 15 pounds 8 
ounces. 
*July 11—R. Taylor, 10 pounds 4 ounces. 
July 11—H. G. Cline, 11 pounds 15 ounces. 
*July 12—R. M. Penrock, 4 pounds. 
July 12—H. F. Comegys, 8 pounds 11 ounces. 
July 12—J. V. Mott, 15 pounds. 
July 13—Walter Borden, 22 pounds. 
July 13—Howard Kain, 2 pounds 5 ounces. 
July 14—Edwin Sheperd, 4 pounds 4 ounces. 
*July 14——D. Curtis, 4 pounds 4 ounces. 
*July 14—D. Curtis, 4 pounds 4 ounces. 
*July 14—D. Curtis, 8 pounds. 
July 15—S. E. Lester, 9 pounds 9 ounces. 
July 15—G. B. Muchmore, 5 pounds 8 ounces. 
July 15—Mrs. H. C. Fisher, 14 pounds 6 
ounces. 
July 15—E. McManus, 4 pounds 4 ounces. 
July 16—George H. Perry, 9 pounds 15 ounces. 
July 13—Andrew Hurley, 10 pounds. 
July 18—C. S. Taylor, 9 pounds 10 ounces. 
July 18—H. K. Satow, 11 pounds 4 ounces. 
July 18—Dr. E. A. Scott, 7 pounds 12 ounces. 
July 21—L. D. Brown, 3 pounds 4 ounces. 
July 21—C. C. Wortman, 14 pounds 4 ounces. 
July 21—E. McManus, 5 pounds. 
July 24—W. L. Baldwin, 6 pounds 9 ounces. 
July 27—Elmer Moore, 10 pounds. 
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July 27—Elmo Dunning, 10 pounds. 
July 29—E. McManus, 9 pounds. 
July 29—J. A. Davett, 12 pounds 11 ounces. 
July 29—C. D. Hulse, 6 pounds. 
July 29—C. D. Hulse, 5 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 1—Henry Viering, 8 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 1—F. H. Westervelt, 9 pounds 14 ounces. 
Aug. 2—Joseph Kemp, 14 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 2—Al. Hunt, 6 pounds 3 ounces. 
Aug. 4—Roscoe Hulit, 13 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 4—H. H. Ehlers, 5 pounds 4 ounces. 
Aug. 5—J. V. C. Scott, 8 pounds 11 ounces. 
Aug. 5—E. McManus, 9 pounds 4 ounces. 
Aug. 5—E. McManus, 10 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 5—John M. Manning, 8 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 6—Winfield Scott, 18 pounds 6 ounces. 
Aug. 6—William N. Applegate, 11 pounds 12 
ounces. 
Aug. 6—Frank H, Westervelt, 9 pounds 9 
ounces. 
Aug. 
Aug. 


6—J. H, Hubbard, 9 pounds 2 ounces. 
6—John Cramer, 19 pounds 4 ounces. 


679 


Aug. 7—M. J. Nicholas, 8 pounds 13 ounces. 
Aug. 7—M. J. Nicholas, 3 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 8—Dan Conklin, 4 pounds 8 ounces. 
Aug. 24—F. H. Westervelt, 8 pounds 15 ounces. 
Aug. 27—W. H. Schwartz, 4 pounds 11 ounces. 
Sept..2—J. H. Wortman, 8 pounds 8 ounces. 
Sept- 6—Hamyet Troth, 7 pounds 14 ounces. 
Sept. 11—Henry C. Rydell,-29 pounds 8 ounces. 
Sept. 11—Frank Sinsinger, 11 pounds 3 ounces. 
Sept. 11—Frank Sinsinger, 11 pounds 12 
ounces. 
Sept. 
ounces. 
Sept. 13—W. A. Herbert, 23 pounds 7 ounces. 
Sept. 15—Henry C. Rydell, 6 pounds 4 ounces. 
Sept. 15—H. J. Comegys, 6 pounds 8 ounces. 
Sept. 20—Charles White, 3 pounds. 
Sept. 28—Charles Deacon, 23 pounds 12 ounces. 
Oct. 9—F. Frazer Price, 34 pounds 10 ounces 
Oct. 10 Frank Sinsinger, 34 pounds. 
Oct. 19—B. C. Finche, 3 pounds 4 ounces. 


*Denotes Point Pleasant Section. 


12—Frank P. Johnson, 5 pounds 2 


Buyers Index to Sorting Goods Trade 


Forest and Stream recommends all Dealers onl Manufacturers whose 
names appear in this Index 





ARMS AND AMMUNITION— 
N. R. Davis & Sons, Assonet, Mass. 
DuPont Powder Co., Wilmington, Del. 
A. H. Fox Gun Co. Philadelphia, Pa. 
S. J. Francis, 8 Cornhill, Boston, Mass. 
Hercules Powder Co., Wilmington, Del. 
Hunter Arms Co., 776 Hubbard St., Fulton, N. Y. 
H. H. Kiffe Co., 523 Broadway, New York. 
Lefever Arms Co., 200 Maltbie St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
Marlin Fire Arms, New Haven, Conn. 
Parker Bros., Meriden, Conn. 
Peters Cartridge Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Powell & Clement, 410 Main St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co., 299 
Broadway, N. Y. 


Robin Hood Ammunition Co., Swanton, Vt. 
Savage Arms Co., Utica, N. Y. 

Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 302 Broadway, New York. 
Ross Rifle, Quebec, Can. 

Maxim Silencer, Hartford, Conn. 

Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, Conn. 





SPORTING GOODS— 
J. H. Lau & Co., 75 Chambers St., New York. 
Powell & Clement, 410 Main St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 302 Broadway, New York. 
H. H. Kiffe Co., 523 Broadway, New York. 





MOTORS— 
Waterman Marine Motor Co., 267 Mt. Elliott Ave., 
Detroit, Mich. 





TAILORS TO SPORTSMEN— 


Lincoln Bennett & Co., Ltd., 40 Piccadilly, London, 
England. 


E. George & Co., 87 Regent St., London. 


SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALTIES— 


Excelsior Belt Safe—Hyfield Mfg. Co., 48 Franklin 
St., New York. 


Perfection Sleeping Bags—Pneumatic Mfg. Co., 28% 
Ninth Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


TAXIDERMISTS— 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. 
J. Kannofsky, 363 Canal St., New York. 
John Murgatroyd, 37 W. 24th St., New York. 
Papier Mache Specialties Co., Reading, Mich. 
Fred Sauter, 42 Bleecker St., New York. 





FISHING TACKLE— 
Thos. J. Conroy, 2 John St., New York. 
Horton Mfg. Co., Bristol, Conn. 
H. H. Kiffe Co., 523 Broadway, New York. 
Wm. Mills & Son, 21 Park Pl., New York. 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 302 Broadway, New York. 


LUBRICANTS— 


Dixon’s Graphite—Joseph Dixon Crucible Co., Jersey 
City, N. J. 


Nyoil—Wm. F. Nye, New Bedford, Mass. 
Three-in-One-Oil, 112 New St., New York. 





POWDER MANUFACTURERS— 
E. I. duPont de Nemours Co., Wilmington, Del. 
Hercules Powder Co., Wilmington, Del. 


Robin Hood Ammunition Co., Swanton, Vt. 





SHELLS— 
Peters Cartridge Co., Cincinnati, O. 
Remington Arms, U.M.C. Co., New York City. 
Robin Hood Ammunition Co., Swanton, Vt. 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, Conn. 





Illustrated is the new 

1915 Model Columbia 
Grafonola ‘‘Leader,’’ Equipped 
with Columbia Individual 
Record Ejector. Price $85; with 
ordinary record rack $75. Con- 
venient terms. Other Columbia 
Grafonolas $17.50 to $500, 


In brilliancy, clarity and fullness the tone- 
quality of the Columbia Grafonola is 
supreme. This tone-superiority is exclu- 
sively Columbia, just as Columbia fone- 
control is exclusive. The Columbia tone- 
control “‘leaves,’’ supplanting the old 
double-little-door idea, give you absolute 
control of tone volume, to meet any acous- 
tic requirement or personal preference. 
Now comes what seems like the final refine- 
ment: the Columbia Individual Record Ejector. 
You simply press the button and the record 
comes forward far enough to be taken out, 
but with no chance of falling. 


Important Notice! All Columbia Records can be 
played on your disc machine (if any standard make.) 


COLUMBIA com any 


Box K480 Woolworth Building, New York 
Toronto: 365-367 Sorauren Avenue. Prices in Canada plus duty. 


Dealers wanted where we are not actively represented. Write for particulars. 





























